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A NEW PREPARATION -»- BRECK CREAM TREATMENT °: IS ct 
OFFERED IN COMBINATION WITH A BRECK SHAMPOO . 


Breck Cream Treatment is a new and easy way to make dry or 
damaged hair soft and manageable. It aids in removing dandruff. 


om oo 


In addition to lanolin, Breck Cream Treatment contains Lipicil* 
an exceptionally effective ingredient. Lipicil* aids in the treatment 


and prevention of hair dryness, dandruff and hard to manage hair. 


Breck Cream Treatment is easy to use. After your shampoo, apply 
one quarter of a tube. Massage onto the hair and scalp. Rinse and 
set. When dry, your hair will be soft, lustrous and easy to manage. 
Special aiaitery Offer -— a 75¢ tube of Breck Cream Treatment with a $1.00 bottle of one c 
of the Three Breck Shampoos — for dry, oily, or normal hair. A $1.75 value for $1.00 plus 9¢ tax. 
*Lipicil is the Breck trade name for a stabilized lipide complex. 


H BRECK INC . MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
YORK . CHICAGO . SAN FRANCISCO . OTTAWA CANADA 



































by MARJORIE VETTER 


SCARLET ROYAL. By ANNE EMERY. 

Macrae Smith Company, $2.50. The 
Macintyre girls—Margo, Connie, Molly—and 
their mother loved horses and were expert 
horsewomen. So it was natural that they 
should think first of a riding school, when 
they were suddenly faced with the need 
either to sell Green Meadows, their beloved 
country home, and their string of fine horses, 
or to support them by their own efforts. The 
entire care of the big house, grounds, horses, 
and stables, plus the riding classes, turned 
out to be ie work than any of them had 
expected. Connie, who was a fine musician, 
yearned for more time to spend at the piano. 
All the family welcomed help and advice 
from Neil Campbell, ranch-bred college stu- 
dent. But Margot, resolved on complete de- 
tachment because of a recent unpleasant 
experience with a boy, avoided dates with 
Neil and would not admit, even to herself, 
that she found him attractive. The only 
thing that really counted in her life was 
alba. them, hunting, showing, caring 
or them, and loving them. Others found her 
filly Scarlet Royal hard to manage, but she 
was Margot’s pride and joy. She confidently 
expected the horse to fulfill her dead father’s 
prophecy: “She'll make our name proud some 
day.” Imagine, then, how difficult was her 
decision to sell Scarlet Royal to a girl she 
did not like in order to bolster the shaking 
Macintyre enterprise. Would the Macintyres 
make a success of their school? How could 
Margot live without Scarlet? And what 
would she do about Neil Campbell? This 
fine story of a girl, a boy, and a horse, by 
the author of “Sorority Girl,” “Class Ring,” 
and “Going Steady” will delight you. 


(ee) SCARF DANCE. By Laura Kerr. The 
Aheland Press, $2.50. Are you a 

piano student? If so, you have probably 
played “Scarf Dance.” Here is the appealing, 
imaginative 7 of the woman who com- 
tee that well-known piece. There have 
en few world-famous women pianists or 
composers. Cecile Chaminade is perhaps the 
best-known. She was born into a family of 
wealth and social position in France around 
1860 and died in France during the German 
occupation in 1944. She began as a little girl 
to write down the music that never ceased 
to sing in her ears and heart, in compositions 
dedicated to her pets, and continued all her 
life until her songs, piano pieces, and other 
works numbered more than five hundred. 
During her lifetime “Scarf Dance” sold five 
million copies. She was a small, gentle 
woman who loved nature, solitude, her home, 
and her parents. Yet she had the strength and 
courage to travel all over the world, giving 
concerts of her music in spite of the terrify- 
ing stage fright which never ceased to assail 
her. She played for the Sultan of Turkey and 
Queen Victoria and was acclaimed by the 
(Continued on page 7) 
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COMBED COTTON BROADCLOTHS, 
LONG OR SHORT SLEEVES... 
WHITE AND COLORS, 

SIZES FOR GIRLS 'N TEENS. 


1.98 to 2.98 


You'll be his dream girl in this vision of a dress... 
for just $5.48" 


T’s true! This beau-bait dress—and a 
] closetful more—can be yours on the 
skimpiest budget . . . when you know 
how to sew. It’s so easy to learn, in the 
SINGER teen-age dressmaking course. 


Even if you’re not nimble with a thim- 
ble now, you'll sew like an expert after 
these lessons at SINGER. You’ll learn the 
newest, short-cut ways to use patterns, 
cut, stitch. You'll learn secret tricks 
that give clothes a real professional look! 


Make your first dreamy dress 
while you learn! 


The SINGER method makes sewing such 
a cinch, you actually make a dress as 
you learn. You'll probably save more on 
this one dress than the cost of the entire 
course—only $8 for 9 two-hour lessons! 


Stop in at your SINGER SEWING CENTER 
today. Sign up for the home-dressmaking 
course for girls 12 to 17 (classes after 
school or Saturdays) —and learn to make 
the dream-girl clothes you yearn for! 


Sign up today! 


SINGER TEEN-AGE DRESSMAKING CLASS 


Complete course for only $8. 


*A Trade-Mark of THE SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 
Copyright, U.S.A., 1968, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY. All rights reserved for all countries. 


Look up the address of the one nearest you 
in your telephone book under 
SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 


{Cost for fabric, pattern and findings—Sizes 11] and 12. 
Simplicity Pattern #4341 
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Your Basic Bra 


sidan ‘cup 


* ‘ ‘ 
At leading department stores and’ teen 
shops or write for name of nearest Sto 


Belle-Mode Brassiere Inc. 
11 W. 30th St.. New York 1 






AN AMAZING MONEY-MAKING OFFER TO NEW CHILTON DEALERS 
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Chilton Greeting’ 
Cards «: 7 




















SELL THEM TO 
YOUR FRIENDS IN 

SPARE TIME— 
MAKE QUICK PROFIT 









a: & 


FOLKS SAY 
WE'RE THRILLED” 


“What a grand opportuni- 
ty to go calling on all the 
ed you would so much 
_ to et When I’m 

owing ilcon greeting 
cards to them, I’m a woman 
who really loves her work."* 

=M. H. 8., Westboro, Mass. 


“There's a welcome waiting 

4 for me at every door I visit 

ca —and I have earned almost 

$60.00 in just a few weeks !"" 
Mi. BD. A., Flushing, 
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ship plan.’ The moment you see these utiful, colorful cards you'll 





understand. why people are so eager to buy them. There are cards for 
ee oneee = sd map —~ birthday cards, a, apo ORGANIZATIONS! CHURCHES! CLUBS! This is @ 
rie ip, congratulation cards. Not just ordinary cards but cards so hand- gested sure- fund-raising plan 
some they'll be remembered and treasured through the years! ire fer yout 
Your own good sense will tell you there must be literally bandreds of re eee 
folks right in your neighborhood who'll thank you for introducing them ) CHILTON GREETINGS CO. 
to these cards. That's why we want to send you these three introductory a 120 Kingston St., Dept. AG-9, Boston T1, Mess. | 
. mag A - to peor what a warm, friendly, human experience it is 1812 Rescoe St, Dept. AG-9, Chicage 13, M. r 
to show ilton cards “a 
You'll earn $10, $20, $50 and more, quickly and easily. You need no Please send me the three boxes, of 
experience ; as a new member of the ‘“‘Chilton Family’’ you get our money- i pany wong med heen gf pet Seatine Seve i 
making guides which explain everything. ‘ cards arrive. 1 uadetscand the special i 
i us 


FREE TRIAL OFFER—YOUR PROFITS GUARANTEED {price :0 Chiicon Dealers is only $1 pl 

To get you started, we make this amazing offer of all 3 boxes of fj sien obligation if not o ished. q 
famous Chilton Greeting Cards for just $1.00 — an offer that may never 
be made again! Send no . pay nothing when your sample boxes 
arrive. Just examine these cards and show them ro your friends and ¥ Name. 
neighbors. Unless they bring you immediate orders for many more boxes 
as an active Chilton Dealer, just return the cards and owe nothing. Or, if é - 
you prefer, them for your own use at the wholesale price. You don’t 
risk a penny! But chis is limited so mail the coupon today! 


o I Gry. a as 
120 Kingston St., Boston 11, Mass. § CO If you are « fund raiser for an organ- § 
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Books (Continued from page 3) 


blic all over the United States. Mrs. Kerr 
handled Cecile Chaminade’s French 
background vividly and convincingly; her 
imaginative perception has made the deli- 
cate, gifted girl and later the charming, 


sensitive woman very real. 


THE CALICO YEAR. By Dorotuy Gr- 
MAN Butters. Macrae Smith Com- 
ny, $2.50. When this story opens, a 
recluse uncle has left his sparsely furnished, 
old-fashioned Berkshire farmhouse to the 
orphaned Cannon sisters, who are almost 
strangers to each other. Glamorous Tracy, 
the elder, has been brought up by a wealthy 
and frivolous aunt to = a society belle. 
Bleak, spiritless Tina has been kept in a 
series of uncongenial, expensive schools by 
another wealthy aunt, who is a domineering 
despot. Tracy is running away from a charm- 
ing but selfish, irresponsible, and eternally 
immature young man with whom she is in 
love. Moved by the family lawyer’s account 
of her sister’s condition, she ae ae Tina at 
her school and the two girls, quite without 
funds, arrive to take up residence at the old 
Cannon place in the chilly dusk of an early 
spring ee Why is it that the trials and 
iscomforts of getting along on nothing at 
all in a primitive country house make such 
fascinating reading even to the most luxury- 
loving? If the brave and ingenious characters 
are young people who achieve independence 
and the right to direct their own the 
delight is doubled. So it is in this book. 
Tracy and Tina are as attractive a pair of 
book girls as you are likely to find; the 
Berkshire background tows 3 the story so 
that reading it is like taking a vacation in 
those beautiful mountains; and Tracy and 
Tina’s character-building adventures make 
pleasant, entertaining reading. 


THE SEVEN QUEENS OF ENGLAND. By 

GrorrrEY TreaseE. The Vanguard 
Press, $2.75. The whole American public 
displayed an avid interest in the coronation 
of Elizabeth II. American Gi readers, 
making scrapbooks and photograph collec- 
tions and reveling in the romance and color, 
snatched eagerly at everything in print about 
the coronation and the royal family. Elizabeth 
II traces her ancestry back to the Saxon kings 
before Alfred the Great—well over a thou- 
sand years—with nothing legendary or doubt- 
ful about the record. In all that time, she is 
only the seventh woman to rule England in 
her own right. Who were the other six and 
what were they like? Likening his brief 
stories of their nan to a tapestry, Geoffrey 
Trease points out that two constant threads 
lend color and drama to the story of each 
queen: Shall I ever reach the throne? and 
Whom shall I marry? Religious conflict is 
the somber strand that played a vital part 
in the lives of four of the seven. A gleaming 
fourth strand is the common belief that Eng- 
land is greater, more prosperous, when ruled 
by a woman. Beginning in 1126 with Maud, 
granddaughter of William the Conqueror 
and often called Mother of Plantagenets, 
here are the stories of the Tudor women, 
Mary and the first great Elizabeth; the 
Stewarts, Mary II and Anne; and Hanoverian 
Victoria. Two of these women gave their 
names to an era. Though these lively ac- 
counts are not dull or history-bookish, they 
give a good idea of the life and times of the 


(Continued on page 43) 
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Use new/Whe KM: shampoo 


tonight—tomorrow your hair 


It's like washing your hair in 

softest rain water! This new gentle 
lotion shampoo pampers your hair... 
leaves it soft as a cloud, bright as 
sunshine, and so easy to care for! 


CAN’‘T DRY YOUR HAIR LIKE HARSH LIQUIDS 
CAN’T DULL YOUR HAIR LIKE SOAPS OR CREAMS 


Jd Raw’ 


Fabulous New 
Lotion Shampoo by Toni 


will be sunshine bright! 










In any event... 


you're well-dressed ... 
well-fitted ... 


in Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes 



















Sarees ; Girl Scout 
Ht Saddle Shoe. 


Girl Scout Oxford. 
Also available in white. 






Moc-style Oxford. 





It’s not an official shoe unless it is marked ‘Girl Scout.” 4 845 
Remember, there are Brownie Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 12% ta 3, $7.45 


HIGHER DENVER WEST 


PRODUCT OF BUSTER BROWN DIVISION, OWN SHOE a ST. LOUIS 
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Copper penny, 





Hunter green, 
Bright red, 
Medallion gold 
Black. 

Sizes 7 to 15 4 


Only 


$10.95 


aie he, 


Glad-Plaid 


WASHABLI €) 
One-piec ess wit! 
pleated skirt Of Oric 
(Olatevemereremeaelaceem a: 
spiced with plaid 


In Prince Charles (red 
or Black Watch 


(green and! 


plaid with 


grey jersey top 


Campbell 
(brown anc 
plaid with 
beige top 


NI 4 


SMART GIRLS i 
PREPAY | 
THEIR ORDERS | 
AND save ! 
C.0.D. CHARGES ; 
YOUR MONEY | 
REFUNDED 1 

iF NOT 
DELIGHTED. ; 


lavy) 


Wear the skirt w 
a Light grey, 
Oxford grey, Navy « 
3 Oatmeal beige. 
blue) : 4 : “ Sizes 


P, 


58.95 


tle neck Sweater 
GREEN, REr 
BLACK. Sizes 34 10 4 


Only $3.95 


DALE HILTON 
945 Pennsylvania Ave., N.W. 
Washington 4, D. C. 


Please send me the following: 


EES eee 


ADDRESS 


Enclosed is my CHECK [) MONEY ORDER () 
E i have added 25¢ for postage and handlin 
CiTY_______________Z0NE_____STAT Prepay your order if you live outside the 


SEND C.0.D. (1) 
| have enclosed $1 deposi 


, t 
S.A. to be applied to my C.0.D. purchase. 
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Get every picture 
— you want 


These modern Kodak Cameras get you every 
shot you want—indoors and outdoors, day and 
night, in black-and-white or in color, too. You’ll 
snap your friends at school, catch the tense 
moments at games, illustrate your term papers. 
See these Kodak Cameras at your dealer’s. 


, ; Kodak Duafiex Il Camera—Popular, 
Pe \ , . : double-lens camera with big hooded 
ee ae al ~~ view finder. Takes 12—24 x 244 snaps 
dort endge: Bie © ‘liant view - & per roll. Gets wonderful flash shots, 
Guin, Cie Git uleeten, tim . F too. Comes in two models. Kodak 
Sainceaeraek, dow or ak i | / |  Duafiex II with fixed focus Kodet_ 
Takes 12 shots to the roll. , B — : Lens, $14.50; with Kodar Lens which 
Brownie Hawkeye Cam- i focuses for close-ups, and simple guide 
$7.20. A i i for different light conditions, $22.30, 
Fissholder, $4.00. > | if Accessory Flasholder, $4.25. 





Prices include Federal Tax 
where applicable and are subject 
to change without notice. 


Kodak Pony 828 Camera—Smart 
miniature for Kodachrome, Kodacolor, 
and black-and-white films. Has //4.5 
lens and 1/200 shutter, $31.15. Kodak 
Pony 135 for Kodachrome and black- 
and-white films—same basic camera 
plus automatic film stop and counter, 
$35.75. Flasholder, $8.25. 


First choice of beginners and experts alike — 
genuine Kodak Film in the familiar yellow box 


New, thrifty Duo-Pak holds two rolls of Kodak Verichrome 
Film for black-and-white snapshots. One tor your camera 
—one for a spare. In the popular sizes 620, 120 and 127. 








Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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by ELEANOR HOFFMANN 


Tomboy Julie had a secret reason for 
wanting to ride Topaz in the fiesta parade 


EN MINUTES LATE already,” muttered Julie Clark, staring 
impatiently at the empty track. 

Her father, taking his hand off the wheel of the 
station wagon, laid it on hers. With a contrite smile she 
apologized. 

“I'm sorry, Dad. Don’t think I'm not looking forward to 
Kate’s visit. Of course I am! I think it’s wonderful that we can 
have her here for fiesta. Poor little kid! It must be awful to 
have one leg in a brace and have to use a cane.” 

Mrs. Clark nodded. “Kate’s going to need all the extra love 
her family and friends can give her until she gets back to 
normal.” 

“I know,” said Julie, “only . . .” 

“Only time’s getting short before the great day,” her father 
said with his so nearly perfect understanding, “and you still 
have a lot to do at the ranch to make Topaz’s silver saddle 
glitter as brightly as his golden skin.” 

That was exactly it—at least part of it. Julie needed every 
minute of these last three days for grooming her beautiful 
Topaz and rubbing up the silver conchas on his saddle so that 
in the whole long fiesta parade of five hundred horses, no 
animal would glitter like her dazzling young palomino. And 
here she was wasting time in the city, twenty miles from her 
beloved Santa Inez Valley ranch. 

Her father and mother knew this. What they did not know 
was what her neighbor Bob Howland had said to her in his 
casual way yesterday in the village post office. 

“Hi, Julie, how about getting together on slicking up our 
horses and gear for the fiesta?” Of course he might not have 
meant a word of it. He had a way of holding out heaven like 
that and never consummating the gift. He had done it last 
summer before he went off to college, and now this summer 
he was doing it again. How many times had she seen a 
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puzzled look in his blue eyes? As if he wanted to do the things 
he suggested, then, when the time came, something that was 
not indifference held him back. 

Was there something wrong with her that she could never 
bring these dates off? Could her mother be right in saying 
sixteen was too old to be a tomboy? Occasionally she gave 
this possibility secret and serious thought. So she was a tom- 
boy! Preferred horses to people; the corral to the house; blue 
jeans to ballerina skirts; horse talk to high school chitchat! So 
what! That was the way she was made. If she wasn’t that way, 
she wasn't herself. She was ‘somebody else. She was a phony. 
She was herself when she was riding fence with her father, 
training Topaz, roping calves at stock shows. 

Now suppose Bob actually did turn up to polish saddles 
with her as he had suggested. It would be the first date she 








had ever had with him! And even if it 
wasn’t a date such as going dancing, it 
was something that might lead to their 
riding side by side in the parade—he on 
his ivory palomino mare Chiquita, she on 
her pie beauty Topaz. But with nine- 
year-old Kate making a third, it couldn't 
be the same as having him to herself. 
Don't be a selfish pig, she admonished 
herself, and at that moment a whistle 
hooted down the track. 

When the train stopped, Julie was the 
first to spot a small pale child being 
helped down between porter and con- 
ductor. At Julie’s shout, her father came 
running to take Kate tenderly in his 
strong arms. By the time Mr. Clark had 
stood the child gently on the ground, 
Mrs. Clark had her arms around her. 

“Welcome, Kate darling. We're so 
happy to have you.” 

Julie offered a sunburned paw. To her 
confusion, Kate, leaning against her for 
support, raised her thin arms and lifted 
her face to be kissed. In the station 
wagon, unaware of Julie’s embarrass- 
ment, her little cousin settled back affec- 
tionately against her shoulder. As the 
most efficient of her father’s ranch hands, 
Julie was as averse to emotional display 
as any cowboy in the bunkhouse. 

“Here’s where the fiesta parade starts.” 
Julie pointed out a gigantic grandstand 
rising on the water front. “Dad has seats 
for you and Mother in one of the best 
boxes.” 

“For me?” repeated Kate. “Won't you 
be there too?” 

“Me? Goodness no! You can look for 
me riding with the Santa Inez palominos. 
I broke and trained my new colt Topaz 
just in time. Dad will be riding his cham- 
pion quarter horse Red Tony.” 

Kate was all interest. “Before I was 
sick,” she said eagerly, “I had a pony and 
rode in a parade at home. It was the 
most wonderful thing I've ever done.” 

While Julie fumbled uncomfortably 
for an answer, her father pointed out the 
mountain ridge that lay between the city 
and the valley ranch. 

By the time they had crossed San 
Marcos Pass and had wound down 
through the oak-bordered roads to the 
ranch house, supper was on the table. 
Afterward Kate looked even whiter and 
more frail than when Mr. Clark had lifted 
her off the train, and Mrs. Clark recom- 
mended bed. 

“But I want to see Topaz first,” begged 
Kate. 

“Tll ride up to your window if you 
like,” Julie suggested. 

Kate turned dark, pleading eyes to- 
ward her. “Do, please, do!” 

Like a golden tongue of flame in the 
last glow of the sunset, Topaz came gal- 
loping across the corral. His happy 
at 2 answered Julie's call. His so: 
nostrils sought the hollow of her throat 
as she lifted the bridle over his head. 
For a minute she laid her cheek close 
against his, then hoisted herself up to 
his saddleless back and galloped up to 
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the house, reining in smartly just outside 
Kate’s room. 

“Oh, Julie,” sighed Kate, rapturously 
reaching out through the window to 
touch the golden head, “how beautiful 
he is!” 

Julie, changing Topaz from gait to 
gait, from right to left lead, backing and 
swinging into figure eights, was not as 
collected and cool as she looked. A feel- 
ing of embarrassment, even of guilt, at 
her own strength and happiness kept her 
silent. It was a relief when her mother 
called Kate to bed and she was free. 

Later that evening Mrs. Clark said, 
“Kate has a fearful crush on you, Julie. 
If you were a movie queen, she couldn’t 
be your more ardent fan. If she’s senti- 
mental and demonstrative, don’t hurt 
her by being gruff.” 

“Of course not,” Julie answered. 

But as she reached her own room, 
she wasn’t so sure that she could handle 
a crush gracefully. “I'm no movie queen!” 
she said to herself, as she kicked off her 
blue jeans. “What do I want with fans?” 


At breakfast the next morning, 
Kate asked, “Are you going to ride Topaz 
all morning, Julie?” 

“Not till I get some more of the silver 
on his saddle polished for the parade.” 

“Silver!” Kate’s eyes brightened. “I 
love to polish silver! I always help 
Mother. Let me help you.” 

“Thanks, but . . . I don’t think you'll 
be very comfortable down by the corral. 
You'd . . .” At the look of disappoint- 
ment on Kate’s face Julie checked her- 
self. “I could bring my saddle and bridle 
up to the front porch and we could put 
them on a table.” 

“Tell me more about the parade,“ de- 
manded Kate later, as she rubbed away 
at the conchas on Topaz’s bridle. “Are 
there really five hundred horses? Is there 
music? Are there floats?” 

Julie was in the midst of describing 
the floats when a clatter of hoofs made 
both girls look up. 

“Hello there,” called Bob Howland, 
pulling his ivory palomino mare to a 
neat stop and dismounting. 

“Hi,” answered Julie, color creeping 
up her cheeks. She i him to 
Kate, and he delighted the little girl by 
bending over her hand as if she were a 
grown lady. 

“Mother sent me over with a bag of 
nectarines,” he said. “How’s the polish- 
ing going?” His finger touched the glit- 
tering silver cap of the saddle horn. 

“Okay,” mumbled Julie, stealing a look 
at the saddle on Chiquita’s ivory back 
for comparison. But Chiquita was wear- 
int a workday roping saddle. 

“Julie,” Mrs. Clark called from the 
house, “there’s a pitcher of lemonade in 
the refrigerator.” 

“Thanks a lot,” said Bob, “but I’ve 
got to get back pronto and help Dad. 
Werre still having trouble finding drivers 
for a couple of our old carriages. Every- 
body who can handle a horse would 





rather ride. So lons Julie. Good-by, Kate, 
e 


You're a grand little polisher.” 

At the compliment, a faint flush of 
pink crept into Kate’s pale cheeks. With 
shining eyes she watched Bob swing 
himself into the saddle and disappear 
through the oaks. 

“Isn't he just about the best-looking 
boy you've ever seen?” she asked dream- 
ily. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” Julie answered 
with a shrug, her head bent low, her 
cheeks burning with embarrassment. 

“Is he going to ride in the parade?” 

“Bob? Of course. He’s practically run- 
ning it. His father’s chairman of the 
fiesta committee and the family is lend- 
ing their collection of old coaches and 
carriages.” 

Now, because Kate’s head was bent 
again over the polishing, Julie dared turn 
her eyes wistfully in the direction of the 
fading hoofbeats. Would he have stayed 
to help shine up her saddle, if he had 
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found her alone down at the corral? 

“Will Bob lead the parade?” 

Julie shook her head. 

“Where will he ride?” 

“With the Santa Inez Valley palo- 
minos.” 

“Beside you?” 

“How do I know?” In her effort to 
make her voice natural, she sounded 
gruff. If only Kate would change the 
subject! 

“Did you ride in the parade last year?” 
the little girl asked. 

“Last year and the year before and 
every year they've had it. I've never 
missed one.” 

“Lucky Julie! Go on, tell me some 
more about it.” 

While Julie’s thoughts followed Bob 
Howland through the oaks and syca- 
mores, she heard herself talking parade 
and more parade till the sun stood over- 
head. 

(Continued on page 33) 
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When someone shouted “Bravo!” 
and threw a rose that hit his haunches, 
the colt’s front feet left the ground 
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All aboard for a trip to many 
lands and climes—ona shipno 


bigger than a postage stamp 
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tales it would tell! The story of the 

artist who designed it, of the king 
or president or postmaster who viewed 
the first sketches and made suggestions, 
approved the design in its final form. 
Between the drawing board and the 
printing press there were many con- 
ferences to decide the value of the stamp, 
its use for local or overseas mail, air mail 


[ A POSTAGE STAMP could talk, what 





or special delivery; the paper and _per- 
haps the watermark; the color of ink for 
the printing; the size of the perforations 
around the stamp’s edge; the gum for its 
back. 

Then, one day, the stamp rolled off 
the presses in rows and sheets, like regi- 
| ments. The sheets were tucked away in 
‘Ppigeonholes in a large city post office, in 
ithe mail-clerk’s drawer in some small 
town. They were purchased: in quantity 
_by a business firm—or one single stamp 
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was handed across the counter to a coun- 
try girl. Once sold, each stamp started 
on its travels: maybe only around the 
block with an invitation to a party; may- 
be around the globe on some message 
of the utmost importance in the affairs 
of nations. If a stamp could talk, it would 
tell many things. 

Since postage stamps do not speak our 
language, the next best thing is to learn 
theirs. The way to learn it is through 
stamp collecting. It’s a fairy tale gateway 
to adventure. 


Travel Gear 

A sailor talks of the “gear” he will need 
for his travels. For your globe-trotting 
with postage stamps you must have some 
simple equipment, too. Your beginner's 
kit Eould include a stamp album, loose- 
leaf or bound, with or without illustra- 
tions. If you choose one without spaces 
for stamps already marked, you can 
arrange your stamps in your own design 
on the pages, which are printed in small, 


faint squares. This is called quadrillé 
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ruling, and will help you in mounting 
your stamps evenly. An illustrated album 
is good to begin with, because it will 
show you exactly where to mount your 
stamps. 

Your equipment should include metal 
tongs or tweezers to hold your stamps 
with; hinges or mounts to put them in 
your album; if possible a magnifying 
glass to help you see the tiny differences 
in engraving; and, of course, your first 
packet of stamps. 


Bon Voyage! 

When you have sorted your first 
packet of stamps, you can say you are 
off to see the world. Who knows into 
what ports you will sail! 

As a start, ask Mother and Dad and 
their friends to give you stamps that 
come on their foreign mail. You your- 
self may receive some from acquaintances 
abroad. Be careful not to damage the 
stamps in removing them from their 
envelopes. Cut around each stamp leav- 
ing about a quarter of an inch of the 
paper on which it is stuck. Then soak 
it in cold water for fifteen minutes, and 
it will float off the paper easily. Have 
a large sheet of blotting paper handy, 
and as you carefully lift each stamp, 
lay it on this to dry, with blotting paper 


over it as well, to keep it from curling. 
If you have several stamps drying be- 
tween two sheets of blotting paper, lay 
a heavy book on top to help press them 
flat. 

Never tear the stamps off envelopes, 
and always see that the perforations are 
complete. It is not good stamp collecting 
to put a stamp in your album that is torn 
or thinned or that has a perforation cut 
off. 

Stamp mounts are small pieces of 
transparent paper, especially prepared 
with on one side, which you use to 
put the stamps in your album. Fold 
down about a quarter of the stamp mount 
with the gummed side outside, lightly 
moisten this small section and fix it to 
the back of the top of the stamp, right 
up on a line with the perforations. Then 
take up the stamp, with the folded hinge 
adhering, with your tongs; lightly mois- 
ten the very bottom part of the hinge and 
mount it in the appropriate space or 
position on your page. Be careful not to 
moisten the actual stamp, particular! 
if it is a mint one (that is, unused wit 
gum), otherwise you will find your stamps 
stuck to the pages and you will not 
able to get them off without damaging 
them. The sort of gum that is specially 
made for stamp mounts is “peelable.” It 
allows the mount to be easily taken off 
the stamp or the page when you want 
to remount or rearrange the stamp, usu- 
ally without even leaving a mark. Some 
stamp hinges can be oles: already 
folded down at the top. 


Treasure Hunting 

As you learn more about stamps, the 
real treasure hunt begins. You find it 
is worth while to own a standard stamp 
catalog, which lists very nearly ever 
stamp ever issued in the world. With 
its help you begin to unravel the mys- 
teries of paper, watermark, perforation, 
and design. You discover that books have 
been written about rare stamps and 
those with exciting histories. On a trip 
to the library or bookstore you also find 
books on stamp mounting and arrange- 
ment. Perhaps there is a philatelic soci- 
ety in your town, with a library that’s a 
real boon. 

Now that your collection has begun to 
grow, there are spaces in some sets that 
you want to fill. Then the chase begins for 
the missing values. You make the rounds 
of your stamp-collecting friends, ex- 
changing duplicates for stamps you want. 
You scan the advertisements and the 
stamp packets in the local stores to see 
if they have stamps you need. A letter 
from abroad may bring the treasure for 
which you long. 

Of course, to buy stamps, you must 
earn them. Perhaps baby-sitting will help 
you get those special stamps you crave— 
so you baby-sit and save. But you won't 
need large sums of money, even if you 
do sometimes read a feature story in 
the newspaper about the fabulous prices 
some stamps (Continued on page 46) 
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HERE IS NO USE trying to pretend 

that sixteen is an easy age to be, 

because it’s not. People are apt 
to forget how it was, but I find the way 
it mostly works out is that you are too 
young for the things you want to do and 
too old for the things they want you to 
do 


Except, of course, in school. That 
seems to be easier because you're definite- 
ly in one —_ or in another and all you 
have to do is pass. I asked Dad once 
how they doped all that out. When I 
come to think of it, that’s how I got 
into the child-care project. 

“Well, Buff, they've had a lot of ex- 
perience by now,” he said, “I suppose 
they know pretty well what you can all 
stand. It’s a matter of psychology, isn’t 
it?” 

“I s’pose so,” I said. “It would be a 
good idea if somebody would grade 
other things besides school stuff. Dates 
with boys, I mean, and when you are 
supposed to wear shorts, and lipstick, 
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Illustration by Sylvia Haggander 


Buffy tries Child Care and comes up against an age-old controversy 


and how many hours of sleep a person 
really needs—oh, any number of things 
that just seem to depend now on how 
broad-minded your parents are. You 
could sort of pass an exam, I should think, 
and then they’d leave you alone— they'd 
have to.” 

“That's quite an idea, Buffy girl,” Dad 
said. “Maybe you ought to major in psy- 
chology in college.” 

Naturally that put psychology into my 
mind. And so, when the civilian-defense 
worker spoke in school about all the 
things we could do to help, and men- 
tioned psychology in the child-care 
course, I probably paid more attention 
than I usually would. 

“Child care is a great field for teen- 
agers,” she said. “With a little training 
they make wonderful assistants—under 
a well-trained leader, of course. I feel 
that upper high school students are closer 
to the psychology of the child mind in 
many ways than older women.” 

By that time I began to feel that I 


had a definite call to the psychological, 
And, goodness knows, you don’t have to 
be extra bright to ted that the kids 
today are getting simply terrible. They 
watch television at nine o'clock at night, 
when they should be in bed, and jam) 
into the movies at all hours. Why, when 
I was my kid brother Buzzy’s age (he's} 
ten now) do you suppose I'd be off on 
my own, the way that child is today? 

Well, anyway, I took the community- 
center child-care course the defense 
worker recommended as being so —_ 
grounded on the latest in child psychol- 
ogy. I got rather a kick out of the mis- 
takes people used to make about chil- 
dren sucking their thumbs and being 
left-handed. Now they believe you ought 
to let them go right on doing this, or 
they will be problem children Foy 

I told Mum about it, but nothing do- 
i 


ng. 

“They'll be problems anyway,” she 
said. “All children are problem children 
if you ask me. Wait till you have some!” 
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Perhaps all that psychology stuff made 
a special impression on me because of 
the years I've lived with Buzz Weldon. 
It's all very well to say that driving him 
against his will merely antagonizes him 
and he must be intelligently led; but 
just try it, is all I have to say. He can 
argue a gate off the hinges, and you're 
all worn out. You have to jump on him 
with both feet, and that’s all there is to 
it 







The best thing about the course, I 
thought, was the drama and music lec- 
tures. I knew I could make the kids act 
plays, without being as sappy as the lady 
who lectured to us was. You'd think the 
six-year-olds she was talking about were 
all babies, the way she went on. Whereas 
they're not. They're usually in the second 
grade, and I'll bet they've seen a lot 
more movies than she has, and pretty 














in 
aht tough ones, too. The things Buzz Wel- 
or don liked, when he was that age! Not 
rabbits and little elves at all, I assure 
you, but murderings and blood and re- 
volvers going off. You don’t call them 
second-graders, in child care, though; 
they’re Latency Period. 

I went to the settlement house way 


do- 






she 
ren 
1e!” 
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down by the railroad tracks to observe. 
Hardly anybody volunteered for Latency 
Age, so ss asked me to observe in 
that group. 

The minute I arrived I could see that 
it was the Latencies who were making 
all the trouble. They left the faucets 
pouring and threw their food around 
and the little boys got into fights all 
over the place. We all had lunch at a 
big table, and the things they wouldn't 
eat and the way they kicked each other 
and gobbled and yelled was simply 
disgusting. You'd think the settlement 
worker would do something about it, 
but no, indeed. Not till one boy put his 
plate on his head and screamed out 
that he was a Marine and had bombed 
a hundred Chinese, did she stop him. 

“What will Miss Weldon think of our 
manners, Red?” 


“Hi, there, quit that!” 
I commanded sternly, but 
they paid no attention 


“Miss Weldon’s a dope,” he said and 
made a face at me. “But I'm a Marine, 
see?” 

Now no kid calls me a dope and gets 
away with it. I turned his head around 
and looked straight at him. 

“That’s enough of the dope stuff,” I 
said. “Anybody who talks like that to me 







is going to be sorry for it—do you get 
me! 


He considered me for a long moment 
very carefully. Then he said, “Okay, 
teacher,” and ate his molasses cooky 
with polite bites. I never had any more 
trouble with that one. 

They told us observers to just sort of 
follow around and watch, because we 
weren't fully trained. But they were 
dreadfully shorthanded, and the very 
first day I had to take charge in the 
washroom and see that they didn’t throw 
soap and leave the faucets running. I've 
seen enough of that at home, believe me. 

“You come right back here, you boy 
with red hair,” I called out. “If you 
don’t wash your hands, you can’t have 
any lunch.” 

“Who's going to make me?” he said. 

“I am,” said I. “Now snap into it.” 

“Okay, okay!” he said. “I'm doing it, 
ain’t IP” 

I don’t see how you can argue every 
little thing out with thirty children. 


The person I was observing un- 
der was new, and I found out she’d been 
a kindergartner and was used to dealing 
with the little ones. These second-grade 
kids had her on the run. 

“Children! Children!” she'd beg in her 
soft little voice, but they never heard 
her. 

“They must get quiet—I'm going to 
read them a story,” she said. 

“Hi-ah!” the big, red-haired boy 
screamed. “I don’t want no story!” 

“He’s too big for this group,” I told 
the head worker who came to see about 
the noise. 

“You're right,” she answered, “but he’s 
quite a problem. According to our per- 
sonality charts he belongs here. But per- 
haps you could take him upstairs for a 
little while today to join the wood- 
worker group. Mr. Freer is very success- 
ful with the boys.” 

So I took Red up to a big room where 
some boys were hammering and sawing. 
An awfully nice-looking man was help- 
ing them, and you could see they were 
ali crazy about him. He was fairly old— 
around twenty-one or two, I'd say—but 
he had an attractive, quiet little smile. 
Though his face was thin and he had 
a thick cane with a rubber tip on the 
end, he didn’t look sick at all—only sort 
of tired. 

“Aw, here comes Red—put him out, 
Loot,” they yelled, but the man just 
nodded at us. 

“Hello, Red,” he said, “you're just in 
time. See if you can help Red, won't 
you, fellows?” 

“Will it be all right, Mr. Loot?” I 
asked. 

“Yes, indeed,” he said, “but my name 
is Freer..[’'m not in the Army an 
longer, but the fellows get a great kick 
out of the idea Im still a lieutenant. 
Miss... ?” 

“Weldon,” I said. “Elizabeth Weldon.” 

The head (Continued on page 51) 
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PHOTOS BY TZ TON! COMPANY 


Lovely hair? Wash often with a gentle lotion-type shampoo 
that makes lots of suds. Next, a home permanent to give it 
curl. Third, pin it up evenly in the style of your favorite 
hairdo. Then brush it back in soft waves, with a side swirl 
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by GLYNNE 


Many a girl is just a 
hairsbreadth from beauty 








There was a little girl 

Who liked her hair to curl 

In wavelets around her pretty 
forehead. 

When she groomed it with care 

It was beautiful hair 

But when she didn‘t—it was 
horrid! 





T was a gloomy day at Senior High—the usual gl 

first day of when. But, this i something oil 

wrong that couldn’t be blamed on the Board of 
Education. Girls who had left in June looking like 
Botticelli’s angels had returned perfect frights. 

The boys, of course, had a nice sun tan and a new 
set of biceps—but they were leaving a wide distance 
between themselves and those scarecrows! 

Something had to be done fast. Several girl friends 
got together after school to discuss their woes—and plan 
their strategy. 

“It’s our hair,” someone said. “It’s as dry as burnt 
twigs.” 

“And as straight as soda-pop straws!” 

“And straggly—and shapeless. Ugh!” 

“Let’s go see my big sister Sylvia.” Martha suggested. 
“She’s a beauty expert—she’s going to open her own shop. 
She'll tell us what to do.” 

They trooped off to Sylvia’s house’ and sat on her 
front porch. “Yes, you sure are a sight, girls,” she said, 
grinning. “And I’m afraid there’s no magic formula that 
will transform you overnight. You've neglected your 
hair; now you must give it regular daily care to recon- 
dition it. It'll take some time to get back its luster and 
sparkle, after frying it in the sun all summer. Beautiful 
hair requires attention.” 

“Okay, Sylvia, give us the routine.” 

“First, a little lesson on hair,” Sylvia advised. “It pays 
to understand about it—so you can care for it intelli- 
gently.” The girls listened intently while she explained 
how each hair is constructed with a tough, shinglelike 
outer wrapping; then a layer beneath that which is 
flexible and carries the coloring—brown, red, black, yel- 
low—and the oil that gives it its bright sheen; finally, 
at the very center, a canal, filled with marrow. “What 
you call the root of your hair is really a bulb buried 
in the scalp,” she explained. “It soaks up nourishment 
from the blood stream. And, the first rule of hair beauty 
is to get that nourishment and the natural oils from the 
root all along the hair’s length.” 

“Is that why brushing is important?” Joan asked. 

“It certainly is! Our grandmothers had the right 
routine—a hundred strokes a day with a clean brush with 
lively bristles will stimulate circulation while it whisks 
away the dirt. It will keep your hair healthy. You see, 
each hair on your head grows, lives anywhere from sev- 
eral months to four years, and then drops out and is 
replaced by a new generation.” 

“Then you can’t spoil it for ae 

“Of course not. It’s always being renewed. But you 
can help it to lead a good life. Another important little 
ritual is to massage your scalp with your finger tips 
from time to time. That can loosen a ‘tight’ scalp, stimu- 
late circulation, and help rout dandruff.” 

“How often should we wash our hair?” Martha in- 
quired. ; 

Sylvia smiled. “Why, as often as it needs it. Shampoo- 
ing won't hurt it! But use a gentle, lotion-type shampoo 
that gives you gobs of suds. If you have dandruff, scrub 
your scalp with a little brush when you shampoo. And, 
afterward, try a fragrant creme rinse. Just put a table- 

joonful of the rinse in a cup of warm water and work 
it thoroughly through the hair with your hands. Then 
douse your head quickly with (Continued on page 45) 
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LEATHER AND TWEED 
make fall fashion news. 
Washable Hellerized- 
jersey blouse has cuffed 
neck with leather dog col- 
lar. Natural, white, gray; 
about $6. Leather belt 
with miniature pouch 
(sample of Lentheric’s 
Tweed inside) tops wool 
swing-skirt. By Fashion 


Faculty; 8-14 subteen; 


about $8; brown, navy, 


and gray. Stores on page 65 
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JEWELRY BY SPERRY JEWELRY 























Bonnie Blair tops a full, corduroy skirt with 
a striped-cotton blouse. Novel safety pin 
trims corduroy tie. Navy with charcoal and 
blue stripes; gray with lemon and gray 
stripes; 8-14 subteen; about $8. Add a 
tailored sweater for cool days. Shown with 
a classic long-sleeved cardigan by Pandora 








Add an item or subtract an item; either way you multiply your 


style and stretch your fashion dollar. For information 


on where to buy these separates, see store listings on page 65 
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Economy plus style make a pretty, smart 
girl. For parties and fun wear Derby’s high- 
neck wool jumper. Oxford gray, brown, 
navy; about $11. For school days add a jersey 
blouse with neat V-neck and dolman sleeves. 
Gray or tan; about $6; both 8-14 subteen 
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A suit you'll love to live in. Shirley Lee’s 
two-piece corduroy has slim, gored skirt and 
fitted jacket. Navy, red, copper, green; 9-15 
teen; about $13. For a different look, top the 
skirt with a cute, poodle-cloth, shorty jacket. 
Red, white, gray; 7-15 teen; about $11 
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Worcester Classic’s coat of wool 
zibeline with ten per cent cash- 
mere has shaw] collar and raglan 
sleeves. Temp-Resistolining gives 
extra warmth with little weight. 
Nude, gray, blue, dusty pink ; sub- 
teens about $32; teens about $35 


A practical conversation piece. 
Youth Mode’s calf bucket bag 
has added protection of set-in 
drawstring closing. Navy, carmel, 
red; about $5*. Brown Shoe Co.’s 
Snooky suéde pump is trimmed 
with calf in contrasting colors. 
Sizes 344-10, AAA-C; about $8 


' 


Add a sprinkle of color with 
Chessie, the famous Chesapeake 
& Ohio kitten. Glentex’ silk- 
satin square comes in gold, red, 
violet, navy; about $2. Hansen’s 
Pignylon gloves look like leath- 
er, wash like nylon. Saddle, black, 
gold, white; sizes 6-714; about $3 


When frost is on the pumpkin, 
youll be warm and pretty in 
Highlander’s flannel coat. The 
new multiple pockets are stitch- 
trimmed. Velvet underlines small 
collar. Gray, charcoal, blue; sub- 
teens about $35; teens about $40 


& 


Pandora’s wool turtle-neck sweat- 
er makes a wonderful sportswear 
accessory. White, maize, navy, 
red; sizes 10-16; about $7. Wear 
it with a Yours Truly leather 
belt by Charm. Metal buckle takes 
any two initials. Natural, black, 
tarf, red. Sizes 24-30; about $3* 





Give Wintor a Wau Welcome 


Sing a tune of warmth and comfort in coats designed to keep 
you pretty for all winter activities. All in 8-14 subteen and 10-16 
teen. Spark with a bright new accessory. See stores on page 65 
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Wear it solid—wear it trimmed. 
Belmo’s felt collar and matching 
contour belt have colorful butter- 
fly appliqués and reverse to con- 
trasting solid color. Brown with 
yellow, gray with yellow, red with 
gray, black with pink. Belt sizes 
7-14 subteen; about $2.25 each 


School, games, parties—an all- 
occasion coat. Double-breasted 
Ancuna fleece three-quarter coat 
has colorful striped-taffeta lin- 
ing. Flap pockets, notched collar 
and cuffs are stitched. Fleece col- 
ors; by Scher & Feldman; teens 
about $40; subteens about $35 


& 











PART THREE 


HE LITTLE COTTAGE up on Bay- 
berry Lane was a lively place 
these days. The telephone was al- 
ways ringing and it was usually for Jill. 
Every day at least two or three boys 
and girls dropped in during the late af- 
ternoon or early evening. When Mrs. 
MacCrombie saw how things were going 
she suggested a playroom in the base- 
ment. 

Dave helped with it. He painted the 
floor and the walls, and jin pasted 
French travel posters over them. Dave 
wheedled some old church pews from 
Mr. Gardner, who ran the New Sharon 
warehouse, and put them around the 
walls. He rigged up some lights and 
even brought over a ping-pong table. 

Of all the boys who called at the 
MacCrombie home these days, Bo Skin- 
ner was the most persistent. He tele- 
phoned Jill every day. He waited for 
her after hockey practice and pounced 
upon her with a possessiveness that 
warded off intruders. Evenings he al- 
ways wanted her to go somewhere. Often 
she pleaded homework but sometimes 
she accepted. 

Bo had plenty of money to spend. And 
he was generous to a fault, giving her 
little presents in perfectly good taste, 
which she could not refuse—candy, a 
pretty handkerchief, perfume. 

When she remonstrated with him, he 
mussed her hair in his heavy-handed 
way and said, “Don’t worry, Mac. I’m 
not depriving myself. I do it because I 
get a bang out of it. For purely selfish 
reasons. 

There were times when she didn’t like 
Bo any more than his gifts. Bombastic 
and egotistical, he swaggered through 
her life. Wherever she went, there he was, 
hounding her in the halls at school, 
monopolizing her in the cafeteria. 

Evenings, after a date, he always tried 
to kiss her. Jill knew how to take a 
good-night kiss at its face value, but the 
way Bo went about it angered her. He 
demanded it as his due, and when she 
refused, he laughed at her. 

“Come on, Mac. Don’t be coy. You're 
my girl and I'm going to kiss you.” 


Tue Story So Far 


Because of a change in family finances, 
Jill MacCrombie, hockey star, transferred 
from Westmorland, fashionable school for 
girls, to New Sharon High, and came into 
conflict with Chris Robinson who, up to then, 
had been the undisputed sports star. Chris 
was openly hostile and deliberately unco- 
operative on the hockey field. The attention 
Bo Skinner, handsome, arrogant football star, 
paid to Jill fanned Chris's animosity. Dave 
Clifford, known as “Edison” because of his 
barn workshop, earned Jill's gratitude by re- 
pairing her beloved old car, “Stinky,” made 
friends with her famiiy, but sometimes an- 
noyed her by his cen oe advice on how to 
get along with Chris. 
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There would be an embarrassing scuffle 
and jill would run into the house, de- 
termined never to go out with him again. 
Yet, there was something irresistible 
about Bo, and when he coaxed charm- 
ingly, as he could do, she would again 
accept his dates. 

Dave still came over to the MacCrom- 
bie house but Jill was rarely alone with 
him. Often, while she was downstairs 
with Nan, Liddy, Bo, and some of the 
other boys from school, Dave was talk- 
ing inventions with Dad. Sometimes she 
thought he was more Dad’s friend than 
hers. One day when she came home from 
hockey practice she heard hammering 
in the basement. 

“Who’s making all the noise?” she 
asked her mother. 


by AMELIA ELIZABETH WALDEN 


Illustration by Clyde Ross 


She rolled over so as not to face 
him, half hoping he would stop, half 
wishing he would keep on talking 





“Dad and Dave. Dave is fixing a work- 
shop for Dad. You know he has always 
wanted one as a hobby.” 

Jill could see that her mother was 
pleased. 

Then suddenly Dave stopped coming 
to the house. One morning at breakfast 
Dad asked what was the matter: wasn’t 
Dave at school? Wasn’t he well? 

That day Jill waited for Dave after 
math class and falling into step with 
him, said, “Dad’s been wondering where 
you've been.” 

“I've been spending some time in my 
shop,” he answered. 

“Is that why you haven't been over?” 

“Partly. Partly because I have no ex- 
cuse to come over now that everything's 


all fixed up.” 
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“You don’t need an excuse to come to 
our house.” 

“I wouldn’t want to be in the way.” 
He turned quickly and went into the 
classroom. 

All during French class, Jill's mind 
was on what Dave had said. What did he 
mean about an excuse to come over? 
What kind of nonsense was that about 
being in the way? 


In spite of a bad beginning, the 
New Sharon girls had done fairly well 
in several hockey games. Jill and Chris 
ignored each other after the Harvest 
Dance. Jill knew now where she stood 
with Chris. She had given up expecting 
her to co-operate. 
In the next game of the season Chris 
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played better hockey than she had all 
year. Her strokes were accurate and fast. 
She had speed. From the stands, she 
appeared to be the old Chris, the girl 
who loved the game. She had evidently 
thought it all out very carefully, planning 
her game so she could play brilliantly 
without pages! Jill. Split-second 
timing did the trick. Chris managed it 
so that she was always where she should 
be, but just that split second too late to 
do any good. 

But Chris’s treachery no longer came 
as a surprise, so it did not unnerve Jill 
as it had at first. Strangely enough, she 
too was playing better hockey than ever 
before. She invented strokes to beat Chris 
at her own game. She developed a new 
kind of speed and more than that, she 


was developing reserves within herself— 
the ability to size up a situation; quicker 
thinking; accurate timing to beat Chris 
at her strategy. The battle between her 
and Chris was a shrewd crossing of wits, 
a game within a game, and in a way Jill 
was enjoying it. 

And she was beating Chris at her own 
game. The New Sharon victories proved 
it. The hockey team defeated Eastport 
by a score of ies to two. They trimmed 
a four to nothing. They eer 
a close game against Branford and 
finished with a lead of one point. 

Then came the Lakeridge game. It 
was played in New Sharon. In the few 
moments that Jill stood square for the 
bully, she sized up the opposing team. 
The goalie looked so capable, just 
standing between the posts, that Jill had 
a premonition of trouble. 

Jill won the bully and completed the 
pass. There was a wide-open gap down 
the center of the field where the Lake- 
ridge backs were playing square and 
not covering each other. 

This is going to be a cinch, Jill thought. 
Her forwards were playing beautiful 
hockey. They were moving down the 
field in a clean sweep, all level with each 
other in a perfect attack upon the Lake- 
ridge goal. 

Jill saw her chance. With a quick hard 
drive, she scooped the ball toward the 
goal and raced to overtake it. One good 
hard hit, aimed correctly, and the goal 
would be made. Jill did better than she 
had expected. She met the ball near the 
goal and angled it for a score. To her 
surprise it bounced back. 

It’s that goalie, she thought. I was 
right about her. She’s on the job! 

rll bring her out for a tackle, she 
thought. Then dodge around her with 
the open goal unguarded. 

Her ruse almost worked. The goalie, 
encumbered by her heavy shin guards, 
came out for the tackle. But as Jill 
dodged around her, she did a reverse at 
an unbelievable speed and was there to 
meet Jill’s shot. Jill lost the ball. A Lake- 
ridge back got it and sent it down the 
field in an attack against the New Sharon 
goal. 

It happened again and again. It was 
maddening—to be so near to scoring, to 
carry the ball down the field, and then to 
miss the mark. 

Usually a goalkeeper is the stepchild 
of the team, the orphan player who does 
not have the speed for a forward or the 
stamina for a Stone line. Not this girl. 
“Happy” Calahan was her name and she 
lived up to it. She watched the ball like 
a hawk. Her footwork was perfect. Even 
the weight of her goalkeeper’s outfit did 
not bother her. She slid and dodged and 
pivoted and jumped and kicked and 
shoved with the grace of a dancer. And 
always, just as you were about to make 
a goal, there she was, grinning at you, 
earning her nickname, looking mighty 
happy to be the one to frustrate your 
shot. The game (Continued on page 39) 
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PIGKUT.... 2 


Be Quick on the 


LOVELY YOUNG eighteen-year-old 
A«: know got the shock of her 

life when the boy she loved told 
her father that he wanted to marry her. 
Dad didn’t put his arms around his be- 
loved only daughter and say, “My boy, 
you are asking for our greatest treasure,” 
as they do in stories. He took the young 
man by the hand, marched him upstairs 
to Noreen’s utterly disheveled room and 
announced: “This is my daughter’s idea 
of keeping house. Do you think you could 
put up with it?” 

Noreen wept and declared her father 
was horrid. He stood his ground and 
insisted that as one man to another he 
owed it to Dick to show him what he 
was letting himself in for. 

The girl was beautiful, and the boy 
was brave. He married her anyhow. As 
he said, “She’s young, sir. I’m sure she'll 
learn.” She has, too, but it’s been a strug- 
gle, and she’s always saying that her 
daughter is never going to be as spoiled 
as sa was. 

As youngsters, most of us are firmly 
convinced that we are doing Mother 
a great favor when we pick up our 
clothes. We resist the idea that if clothes 
are hung up in the first place they never 
need to be picked up later. The truth is 
that when you acquire the habit of neat- 
ness early, you grow up into being a per- 
son who is easy to live with the rest of 
her life. 

It isn’t only husbands who dislike 
sloppy housekeeping. A girl whose room 
inaly looks like bargain day at a rum- 
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mage sale can look out for trouble with 
college roommates or the girls she may 
share an apartment with someday. 

Connie has found this out the hard 
way. She came to the city to become a 
famous designer. Her very real talent 
won her a niche in the designing field 
she so loves. However, a beginner's sal- 
ary doesn’t stretch very far and sharing 
the expenses of an apartment seemed the 
only answer. 

Connie was lucky enough to find an 
apartment big enough for three or four, 
and she had a wonderful time furnishing 
it from secondhand shops. The result 
was charming when clean. But in eight- 
een months she has had nine different 
girls move in and eight out. “They sa 
I’m too messy to live with, and I cant 
blame them. I've improved some, but 
I’m always in such a hurry that things 
get cluttered up in spite of me.” 

Learn to be quick on the pickup and 
discover that the results are so worth- 
while. Being neat gets to be a habit. 
You will acquire an instinct for order 
that will save you hours of time and 
yards of apologies. Moreover, you'll like 
the way you look. 

Want to set out on a campaign to 


acquire the art of being naturally neat? — 


First, clean your room within an inch of 
its life. If you share your room, this new 
way of life will have to be a co-operative 
venture. Set two boxes outside the door. 
Mark one: “Things to Throw Away”; the 
other, “Things to Give Away.” You can’t 
be neat and part magpie at the same 








by BERNICE BURNS 





The girl who flings her things 
around, may moan that friends just 
can’t be found. But she who is 
on neatness bent, will ne'er have 
boredom to repent! 






time. A magpie, in case you aren't up 
on this bird, fills its nest with anything 
it can pick up and never throws anything 
away. 

Be drastically thorough in your clean- 
up foray. Take everything out of closet 
and drawers. Sweep and dust the closet; 
dust the drawers and line them with 
fresh paper. Now sit down and plan a 
logical arrangement for your belongings. 
Some things you use every day, others 
at regular intervals, some for special 
occasions—and then there are the trea- 
sures you just don’t wish to part with. 

When you put your things away, those 
you don’t use often can go on the bot- 
tom. School-day clothes will naturally be 
on top. Items which are rarely used may 
be stored away in labeled boxes and 
tucked on a top shelf. 

Organize your clothes in the closet— 
or your part of the closet—with the same 
thought in mind. Things you wear to- 
gether should be kept together, with 
everyday clothes in easy reach. 

When you have finished putting every- 
thing in its place, you will begin to un- 
derstand that order is really beautiful. 

Perhaps this is the moment to men- 
tion another room that almost always is 
shared—at home, or in college when you 
get there. We know of one college that 
has a sign in the bathrooms: “Please 
leave this room as you would like to 
find it.” 

That rule says everything. Have you 
ever walked into the family bathroom 
and found a ring of dirt on the inside 
of the tub, wet towels flung carelessly 
over your own, the soap floating in a 
pool of grime in the soap dish, discarded 
clothing in a heap on the floor? Or was 
it you who left the bathroom in that con- 
dition? 

Wading into a mess like that is pretty 
discouraging. It’s a situation that can 
make you late for school or for a date— 
when you are the one to suffer. It can 
make you very unpopular with the 
others who share the bathroom—when 
you are the person who left it that way. 
Start today on the habit of bathroom 
neatness. Pause at the door before leav- 
ing, like an actress reciting her exit line, 
and say, “Is this how I would like to 
find it?” 

Follow that rule in your high school 
washroom, too, or when visiting a friend, 
or baby sitting. Your habits of neatness 
can be important in helping you to keep 
that part-time (Continued on page 37) 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Watch for the an- 








The Little White Mare 
First Fiction Award 


The proud, majestic pine trees of the Rock- 
well Farm, once straight and tall, were bent 
to the ground, limbs split and hanging life- 
lessly. The roof of the small ranch-type house 
was blanketed with needles and branches. The 
strong wind whipped around the corners of 
the house. Inside, a light was visible in the 
kitchen where Michael Forrest’s two young- 
sters, Jan sixteen, and Mel seventeen, were 
listening attentively to a news broadcast. 

“Flash! We have just received an important 
weather bulletin. The wind has been reported 
to be reaching gale speed and will continue 
with heavy rains later tonight. You are ad- 
vised to remain in your homes until danger 
is over.” 

“Golly! When we have a storm in Colorado, 
we really have one,” Mel said. 

“T suppose Mom and Dad will be stranded 
in town until morning,” Jan replied. 

They were interrupted by a crack of light- 
ning which cut off the power. 
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nouncements each month and send us your best original short stories, 


poems, nonfiction, photographs, and drawings. See page 64 for details 


FIRST 
PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

Sandra Christine Santini 
(age 14) 

Key West, Florida 


FIRST ART AWARD: 
CARL SCHUBERT 
(age 12) 

North Andover, 
Massachusetts 


“I was almost expecting this,” Mel said. 
“Feel your way over to the cabinet and get 
some candles out of the bottom drawer.” 

She did as Mel said and they had a little 
light to see by. 

“I'd better go out and look after the stock,” 
Mel said. 

“Okay. I'll be out in a minute. I want to 
see how Jumbo’s getting along. She’s about 
ready to foal, but I hope it doesn’t happen 
until morning. How could we reach Doc Benson 
in this weather?” Jan questioned. 

Jan slipped into her jacket, found a lantern 
in the basement, and stepped outside. The 
wind slapped her in the face with stinging 
particles of gravel and dust. She made her 
way toward the barn door and lifted the latch. 
Mel had filled the hay racks, fed and watered 
the horses. 

“Mel? Where are you?” 

“Back here with Blondie. I’m checking over 
the brood mares now, come on back,” he 
called. 

The Rockwell Farm had eight brood mares, 







one stallion, three geldings used for family 
riding, and two three-gaited geldings used 
for show. All of the mares were due to foal 
this month, but none were so near as Jumbo, 
Jan’s favorite little white mare. 

They looked in on all the other mares, then 
came to Jumbo’s stall. She didn’t cock her 
head in that funny way adored by everyone, 
nor did she whinny when she saw Jan come 
to the door. 

“Well, looks like we’re going to have a foal 
by morning,” Mel said. 

“Yes, poor thing. I'll be glad when it’s 
over. I hope she doesn’t have any trouble, 
with help so far away,” Jan replied. 

“We'd better take turns staying up with her 
during the night. I don’t know if we'd be any 
help, but I’ve watched Dad and Doc Benson 
bring in a few foals,” Mel offered. 

Both were a little scared with the thought 
of just the two of them being there and a new 
foal on the way, but Mel tried to make Jan 
believe her mare would be all right. They 
went into the house after checking the locks 
on doors and windows, and made some coffee 
and a few sandwiches. Fortunately, they had 
a gas range so they could still eat. She fixed 
some extra sandwiches and a thermos full of 
coffee for Mel to take out on first watch. 

Out in the barn, Mel had gotten some 
blankets from the tackroom, spread them be- 
side Jumbo’s stall, and relaxed, with only the 
sounds of restless feet, light rain, and howling 
wind. 

Meanwhile Jan was getting nervous in the 
house, so she put on her jacket, lighted the 

(Continued on page 60) 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
SUE WELSH (age 17) 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 








Many Scottish towns hold a yearly 
fete called the Common-Riding, 
with bagpipes and gay celebration 











PHOTOS COURTESY SCOTTISH TOURIST BOARD, 
AND SCOTSMAN PUBLICATIONS, LTD., EDINBURGH. 















In the countryside of Scotland, the Scots language 
still is heard, and its ballads are sung in school 


HEN YOU MEET Alison Douglas, 
be careful not to refer to her 
as English. For if you do, she 

is sure to catch you up with a smile. 
“British, if you like,” she'll say, rolling 
her rs a little more than usual. “But 
not English-I'm a Scot. We've only 
stopped fighting the English since 1603!” 
Alison’s ancestors have lived in south- 
ern Scotland, the border country, for 
hundreds of years. On the farm next 
to her father’s is a tall watchtower where 
her ancestors kept an eye out for raid- 
ing English crossing the border. When 
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raiders were sighted, bonfires were 
lighted to spread the alarm from one 
hilltop to another. 

“Not that we were blameless,” twin- 
kles Alison, “for the Douglases did their 
share of raiding, too, when cattle stocks 
were low. Now, of course, the rivalry 
between the countries is a friendly one— 
we work it off in international Rugger 
matches.” 

If you spent a day or two with Alison 
in Scotland, the first thing you might 
notice is the cold. Early mornings are 
apt to be chilly in Scotland at any sea- 





h... Seerttih, Silo 


by GABRIEL DUNDAS 


A Scottish girl is proud 





of the long history 
and great tradition 


of her ancient people 





son, and very few houses have central 
heating. 

Presently, above the sound of horses’ 
hoofs and a tractor warming up outside, 
you might hear men shouting to one an- 
other in a strange tongue. 

“Gaelic?” you ask Alison. 

“No,” she replies, “they speak Gaelic 
in the far north of Scotland and in the 
Islands, but those men are using Low- 
land Scots. We learn Scots ballads in 
school, but in all our classes we speak 
English.” 

Before breakfast you go out with 
Alison to feed the farm collie, Tweed. 
He greets you effusively and offers to 
“shake a paw.” “A wonderful dog,” Alison 
laughs. “Why, he can practically drive a 
sheep around a hairpin!” 

While Tweed gobbles his chow, you 
glance back at the whitewashed farm- 
house. 

“It must be very old,” you suggest. 

“Yes,” Alison agrees, “the kitchen part 
was built three hundred years ago. Its 
walls are three feet thick. The house 
has been altered and added to many 
times. That’s why it rambles all over the 
place.” 

For breakfast you have porridge 
cooked with salt and served unsweetened 
with creamy milk, bacon and eggs, tea, 
bread, butter, and marmalade. 

“We were lucky to be living in the 
country during the rationing,” Allison’s 
mother remarks. “We had our own eggs, 
butter, and bacon, and we could kill a 
chicken when we had visitors. Town 
dwellers could get only one or two eggs a 

(Continued on page 58) 
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tender—is popular the world over. 
Each country has its own special way 
with chicken. It may be cooked in oil and 
flavored with oregano, as in Italy. In 
Hungary the liveliness and color of paprika 
and the smoothness of sour cream make 
chicken paprika unforgettable. Here in the 
United States our ways of cooking chicken 
are a happy blend of those of many lands. 
Our recipes have a touch of foreign accent. 
Your chicken recipes for this month bring 
out this one-world idea. You sent recipes 
that had their origin in Holland, Mexico, and 
France; in Poland, Hawaii, China, and the 
Far East. Each sounded delicious. We wish 
that we had the room to print all of them. 
Most of you wrote, “This dish is easy to 
prepare”—always good news in cookery. 
Time was when preparing chicken was quite 
a chore. Now you can have your chicken 
cleaned and dressed at the market and, if 
you ask, cut into serving pieces. The problem 
of the two-legged chicken has been solved, 
and you can buy as many drumsticks as you 
need, or other parts of chicken, separately. 
You will find frozen chicken packaged in 
this way, too. When chicken broth is called 
for in a recipe, you can make as much as 
you need with chicken bouillon cubes and 
water. No matter where or how you get 
your chicken, we know you will enjoy using 
these “recipes with a foreign accent.” 


CC HICKEN—deliciously flavored, juicy, and 


It is always a joy to find a recipe for a 
dish that’s delicious and easy to prepare. 
Here is one, of Pennsylvania Dutch origin, 
from Sandra Kramer of Kenton, Ohio. Sandra 
writes, “In western Pennsylvania this soup 
is made in great quantities, and often 
families take nothing but this soup and 
coffee on picnics am outdoor parties, be- 
cause it is simple to prepare and a meal 
in itself.” 


CHICKEN CORN SOUP 
1 chicken (4-5 pounds) Salt 
2 stalks celery with 4 cups cooked corn 
leaves (fresh or canned) 
Cut chicken into serving pieces. Put in 
saucepan with celery and.enough water to 
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cover. Bring to a boil, cover the pan closely, 
and simmer until chicken is tender, about 
2 hours. During the last hour add enough 
salt to season to your taste. When chicken 
is done, remove chicken and celery from 
broth. Cool broth, and skim off fat. Separate 
chicken from skin and bones and return to 
skimmed broth. Add corn and simmer until 
soup is hot. Serves 6 to 8. 


This recipe from Fannie John LeMoine 
of Ames, Iowa, illustrates our American way 
with food. Pineapple from Hawaii and 
Parmesan cheese from Italy, added to per- 
fectly seasoned chicken makes a dish you 
will be proud to serve. Fannie John recom- 
mends a mild American cheese for those 
who don’t care for the more “bitey” Par- 
mesan. 


CHICKEN HAWAIIAN 
“% cup butter, margo- % cup chopped green 
rine, or chicken fat or sweet red pepper 
1 small can mushrooms 2 cyps diced, cooked 


7 cup = tat chicken 
1 me “aa sith at Y% cup salted almonds 
P (optional) 


1 teaspoon salt 
Y% teaspoon worcester- 
shire sauce 
Ye teaspoon pepper % cup grated 
Ye teaspoon nutmeg Parmesan cheese 
Melt butter in saucepan. Drain mush- 
rooms, reserving liquid. Simmer mushrooms 
in butter 5 minutes. Add flour, and stir 
until blended. Gradually stir in mushroom 
liquid, broth, and milk. Cook over medium 
heat, stirring constantly until mixture is 
smooth and thick. Stir in seasonings, chopped 
pepper, and chicken. Add almonds, if de- 
sired. Cook until chicken is thoroughly 
heated. Stir in pineapple. Pour into a cas- 
serole and sprinkle cheese over the top. 
Place under preheated broiler, about 3 inches 
from heat, and cook 10 minutes, or until 
cheese starts to bubble and browns slightly. 
If fresh pineapple is available, bake the 
chicken mixture in pineapple shells. To do 
this, cut two pineapples in halves or in 
thirds, leaving a few leaves on each piece. 
Hollow out the sections to form shells, and 
place on a baking sheet. Fill the shells with 


¥%2 cup diced fresh or 
canned pineapple 





e 7 
Cte ’ 
by JUDITH MILLER 


Drawings by Abbi Damerow 


the chicken mixture and sprinkle with 
cheese. Lay a strip of aluminum foil over 
the leaves to prevent browning, set the 
baking sheet under preheated broiler, and 
cook as bry did the casserole. When done, 


remove foil and serve at once. 


Adding paprika to a recipe for braised 
chicken in sour cream is a new way to cook 
chicken paprika in the oven. This recipe 
comes from Clova Meek of Tucson, Arizona. 
Those of you who like to have dinner ready, 
as Clova does, when Mother comes home, 
will want to add this oven-cooked meal to 
your list of specials. Once the chicken is in 
the oven you are free to prepare greens for 
a crisp salad, to set the table, and to chill 
fruit for dessert. 


BRAISED CHICKEN PAPRIKA 
1 chicken (3 to 4 % clove garlic, minced 


pounds) S (optional) 
% cup lemon juice 2 teaspoons paprika 
2 cup flour 2 cups vegetable or 


2 teaspoons salt 


Ye teaspoon pepper chicken broth, or 


Y% cup butter or water 
margarine 1 teaspoon flour 
1 cup chopped onions 1 cup sour cream 


Have chicken cut into serving pieces. Rub 
each piece with lemon juice. Combine flour, 
salt, and pepper. Roll chicken in the seasoned 
flour. Melt butter in skillet, add chicken, 
and cook until chicken is lightly browned on 
all sides. Add onions and cook until onions 
are golden brown and tender. (Watch the 
heat, and be careful the onions do not 
burn!) Put chicken and onions in a baking 
dish and sprinkle with garlic and paprika. 
Rinse the skillet with the broth or water, 
and pour over chicken. Cover and cook in 
slow oven (325°) 2 hours, or until chicken 
is tender. Remove cover during last hour 
of cooking. When chicken is done, combine 
flour and sour cream and add slowly to 
liquid around chicken, stirring just enough 
to blend. Return dish to oven and cook only 
until the liquid bubbles. Serve with noodles 


or fluffy rice. 


From Anita Hack of Belding, Michigan, 
(Continued on page 37) 








9337: There is figure flattery plus in this 
eight-gore skirt, which comes in waist sizes 
24 to 32 inches. It is simple to make, for 
the gores give a perfect fit and an easy, 
graceful swing. Size 26 takes 3 yards of a 
41” fabric such as Burlington rayon flannel 


A711: Designed especially for sizes 10-14, 
this dress is smart for class and for after- 
school activities. It is sketched in Reeves 
pinwale check corduroy, with the crisp white 
touches that are always becoming. Size 12 needs 
3% yards 35” material; 34 yard of contrast 


9387: The weskit and skirt, worn with other 
skirts, blouses, and jackets, can make a ward- 
robe seem twice its actual size. One yard of 
54” material makes the skirt; another yard, 
same width, is used for the weskit. Sizes 12-20. 
They are sketched ina Dan River rayon fabric 


4732: Designed for flattery, with a scoop 
bib and wide, stand-away collar, this is your 
dress for dates that are extra-special. A 
deep front pleat gives added width to the 
flared skirt. It is easy to make, and sizes are 
11-17. Size 13 takes 54% yards 39” fabric 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 
155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering, be sure to en- 
close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state- 
size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 64 


Drawings by Florence Maier 


Each Pattern 30c 
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FRAME A SCARF 


by PAT DI SERNIA 


You don’t have to be a multi-millionaire 
or a high-brow intellectual to own and 
appreciate “oil paintings.” For a small 
amount of money and practically no effort 
at all, you can make your own. Simply 
frame your favorite silk scarf! 

Here are two photographs showing 
how very attractive these can be. 

The top silk square with its clearly out- 
lined prints of ancient cars would make 
an ideal “painting” for a boy’s room. The 
other, a beautiful reproduction of Degas’ 
ballet dancers, would add a decorative 
accent to almost any room. Like most 
scarves, these have the beautiful, clear 
colors so necessarily a part of good paint- 
ing. In addition, the silk-crepe fabric of 
the lower scarf has the textural look so 
often sought by modern artists. 


To make these pretty wall decorations 
follow these simple instructions. Cut a 
piece of fiberboard the same size as your 
scarf (any building-supply house will cut 
this for you) center the scarf on the 
board, stretch it smooth (make sure there 
are no wrinkles) and thumbtack the cor- 
ners. Once you're certain the scarf is 
placed exactly right, add additional tacks 
every two inches so that it will hold se- 
curely. For the frame—use cut-to-size pic- 
ture molding, also available at your build- 
ing supplier. Tack this into place with 
small finishing nails; a quick coat of 


enamel on the frame, and your “painting” 
is finished. Or, if you feel rich and lazy, 
you can buy a frame in any art supply 
store. 
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New Mum contains M-3, a scientific discov- 
ery that actually destroys odor bacteria — 
doesn’t give underarm odor a chance to start. 

Amazingly effective — just use daily. So 
sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for clothes. 
Gentle Mum is certified by the American 
Institute of Laundering. Won't rot or discolor 
even your finest fabrics. 

Ne waste, no drying out. Delicately fra- 
, new Mum is usable, wonderful right to 

bottom of the jar. New fragrance. Get a 
jar today and stay nice to be near. 
A Product of Bristol-Myers 








TEA ROSE 
Concentrated Bouquet 
Spill Proof Vial For Your Purse. 


Ee: way IN 5 DIFFERENT 
| EXCITING ODORS 


Rose 

Gardenia 
Athenian Night 
Grecian Beauty 
Orange Blossom 


’ Smart girls and women 
know that "Tea Rose” is 
an enchanting invitation 
“to romance. The deep 
warmth of your body 
brings to life the fra- 
i J grance of this new kind 
of concentrated perfume which will last 
for days. No other purchase will give you 
greater pleasure. 





PURCHASE YOURS TODAY! 
At $1.00 per vial including tax. Send your 
name and address to: 


VIX LABORATORIES, INC. 
20-26 W. 22 St., New York 10, N. Y. 














Perfumed assorted cards 
This is really a “‘steal.’’ 15 of the loveliest assorted 
cards you ever saw; contains birthdays, anni- 
versaries, get wells, etc. Your friends will love 
their flower garden aroma. Easily worth $2.50 per 
box if bought separately in stores. Only $1.49 pre- 
paid. Ko Ka Co., P.O. Box 40, New York 34, N. Y. 

















YOUR OWN NAME BRACELET 


Just imagine your own name or that of your 
school or club hand-printed on this beautifully 
styled bracelet! Graceful rosebud design on gleam- 
ing gold color metal. Makes a charming accessory 
for every outfit. Only $1.25 (Tax incl.) Postpaid. 
When ordering, please print name (up to 17 let- 
ters) wanted on bracelet. Send check or money 
order to 


CATHY ART CREATIONS 


1460 Williams Place, New York 61, N.Y. 





~» JEPAGES 


Back to School! 
Get LE PAGE'S 
MUCILAGE 
with the rubber tip 
HANDY 
SPILL-PROOF 


LEPAGE’S INC. 
GLOUCESTER, MASS 
Sette AMES 1 














TEEN Sop Tale 


A good way to keep friends. Valued 
snapshots of Mom, Dad, and your 
dearest friends are safe in the prettiest 
photo album we've seen in years. Blue 
leatherette-covered Chum Book is 
decorated with gay Betty Betz char- 
acters inside and out. $1.25 at Bloom- 
ingdale’s, Dept. AG, New York City 22 


“The Busy Girls’ Cookbook,” auto- 
graphed by author Margot Mitchell, 
has recipes to delight your fanciest 
guests or just plain home folks. Easy 
directions, accompanied by amusing 
sketches, save money and fluster. Amy 
Abbott, 344 West 52 St., Dept. 
AG, New York City 19; price $1.60 





Beau Bait—Judy Modell’s narrow tie 
and matching cuff links in striped ray- 
on rep have a crisp, custom-made look. 
Packed in acetate jewel box. Brown 
with tan; navy with red; green, royal, 
ornavy with gray (state second choice ) ; 
$2.25, Ruthie’s Doll House, Dept. 
AG, 6016 Mayfield Rd., Cleveland 





When you're at a loss for words, send 
a Diary Letter. Keep a daily record of 
happenings in space labeled for that 
day. An interesting way to send that 
weekly letter. Box contains 26 diary 
letters, 14 plain sheets, 26 envelopes, 
all white; priced $1 at R. W. Kellogg 
Co., 31 Hillman St., Springfield, Mass. 


Wear your slippers Ankle-Hi. Ripon’s 
new slipper-socks have felt-padded 
heels and rubbatex insoles with ankle- 
hugging knitted cuffs. Colors are 
bright and cheerful: pink, white, light 
blue, lime, and yellow, with leather 
soles. Sizes 9-11; priced $2.95 at 
Hecht Company, Dept. AG, Baltimore 


$332 





Keep your diet at your finger tips. 
Vitamin and Calorie handkerchief of 
sheer, pima cotton tells the story in 
large, gay coin dots. A decorative warn- 
ing that says “no” to that second help- 
ing. Wide assortment of bright colors; 
two for $1. Amy Abbott, 344 West 52 
St., Dept. AG, New York City 19 
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Fiesta Parade 


(Continued from page 13) 






“Are we going to pote the silver on your 
saddle this morning?” asked Kate hopefully 
the next day at breakfast. 

Julie shook her head emphatically. “Topaz 
lost a shoe last night. I ate to ride him 
over to Solvang and get him shod.” At the 
look of disappointment on Kate's face, she 
turned away quickly. 

“Can't take him till about noon, Miss 
Julie,” said Helmer Hansen, the blacksmith 
in the little Danish town of Solvang. 

“Okay with me,” Julie grinned. Around 
the corner stood Mrs. Johannsen’s bakery, 
famous as far south as Hollywood for its 
Danish pastries. 

After a delectable lunch of almond 
Schaum Torte and pastry whirls that broke 
every rule of balanced diet, Julie collected 
a second assortment of the fanciest Danska 
confections to take back to Kate. 

On the ride back, the white face of her 
little cousin kept superimposing itself upon 
every gay fiesta image. Julie tried to imagine 
herself watching the parade instead of tak- 
ing part in it. Horrible thought! 


As she cantered up past the corral 
to the house, she wished she had something 
more to offer Kate than just something to 
eat. If it could only be a gift of some of 
her own buoyant strength and vitality! 

The station wagon was gone from the 
shady spot under the oak tree. Suddenly 
Julie remembered with horror that her par- 
ents were due in Santa Barbara for a fiesta 
committee luncheon. By staying in Solvang, 
she had left Kate alone for lunch. 

“Hi, Kate!” she called swinging down 
from the saddle. 

No answer. “Tying” Topaz to the ground, 
she took the porch steps two at a time. Liv- 
ing room and library were both empty. In 
the kitchen old Adelfa was shaping corn- 
husks for tamales. 

“Did Miss Kate go into Santa Barbara 
with Mother and Dad?” asked Julie. 

Adelfa shook her head. “La pobrecita, the 
poor little one. Santa Maria, it is sad to be 
so lame. She is in her room—crying.” 

“Crying,” repeated Julie aghast. “She 
must be homesick! Couldn’t you . . .” 

“She has locked her door,” interrupted 
Adelfa 

Without waiting to hear any more, Julie 
rushed through the hallway. Outside Kate’s 
door she stopped to listen. Old Adelfa was 
right. There was a distinct though muffled 
sound of sobbing. Julie wrinkled her fore- 
head. How could she fix it so Kate wouldn't 
know she had heard the crying? 

“Hi, Kate,” she called gaily. “As soon as 
I get Topaz unsaddled, I've a surprise for 
you. Meet me out on the porch.” 

Five minutes later, she found Kate wait- 
ing on the porch. Pretending not to notice 
the freshly washed face and the red eyes, 
she presented her with the Solvang pastries. 
With fingers that showed no eager curiosity, 
Kate undid the string and opened the box. 

“Thank you, Julie; thank you very much,” 
Kate said gravely. 

“Well,” said Julie, awkward and embar- 
rassed at the failure of her present, “watch 
out you don’t eat so many that you have 
to miss the fiesta.” 

At the word “fiesta,” Kate’s chin suddenly 
began to tremble. Though Julie looked 
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@ THIS PAIR HAS EVERY 

Aren't these the handiest dandie 

thriftiest nifties, any gal ever tucké 
personals into? Both 
fine plastic calf, 


seh 





























Sweetly scooped, tiny 
waisted, accented 
with a huge pocket. 
Buttersoft corduroy in 
red, gold, rust, hunter 
green, purple. 7-17. 


ANGEL BLOUSE 

. washable cotton 
with tucked-to-stay 
bib. White, pink, 
emerald, blue, gold, 
bittersweet. 32-38. 
2.95 

FILIGREE PENDANT 
1.95 






~ PARIS SHOP, DEPT. AG-9-1, BOX 390 
509 MAIN ST.. NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


PLEASE SEND ME: SiZE COL. 





NAME 
ADDRESS D Check () M.0. OC.0.0. 


(add 25¢ shipping) 
City___ — ZONE__STATE Money Back Guarantee 














GIRLS! Send 


today for this 


beautiful FREE BOOKLET on the 





correct care for your dog! 


It’s the colorful, picture-filled Sergeant’s Dog Book! 38 pages of 


valuable advice written by experts. With it you can learn how to 


feed, train, groom, and care for your dog 
like the professional dog trainers do! 


Send for your FREE copy of the 
famous Sergeant’s Dog Book today! 
Use it to help win your Girl Scout 


Cat and Dog Proficiency Badge! 


ACT NOW! MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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Send this coupon or a postcard to: 
SERGEANT'S 
Bept. Y-17, Richmond 20, Va. 


of the Sergeant’s Dog Book. 


Name 


GENTLEMEN: Please send me my FREE copy 








Street address 





City. 


State. 
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RUN A SPARE-TIME 7 
( cit & GIFT SHOP 
AT HOME . 


if want to earn extra money for your- . 
elf, your ere pt aed organization, here 
is on easy and lly way to do it in 
your spare time. 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED\Y 


We will send samples of our new 1953 Christ- 









earn up to 100% profit for yourself. 


IT COSTS NOTHING TO START 
Send us your name and address. We will rush a full 
set of actual ples on app | with plete details 
on how to get started. 

REGAL GREETING CARD CO. 
DEPT. GS-9, FERNDALE, MICHIGAN 








caro 215 PICTURES FREE! 


, | NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 


| For the first time — sensational pictures 
» of your favorite movie stars in professional 
high gloss finish. Special super-duper offer: 


B 20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 
FREE CATALOG with 215 PICTURES 
ummm OF STARS with your order 
DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 904 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 6, N.Y. 










NEW THRILLING SENSATION IN 


MONEY a rh ee er 








: 


CUTICURA clears up 


your bad complexion 


Blackheads and ex- 
ternally caused pim- 
ples are promptly 
relieved when you 
cleanse with fragrant, 
mildly medicated 
Cuticura Soap, apply 
Cuticura Oint- 
ment nightly and 
Cuticura Liquid 
during the day. 
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MAKE EXTRA MONEY— 


for yourself or Club 
FREE Experience unnecessary. Sell Amer. 
emrairend ite Sampler Everyday Assortments 
Name Imprinted oe s : 
ChristmasCards | EXTRA BONUS PLAN. Write today. 
and LORAIN ART STUDIOS 
Stationery Dept. DS-23, Vermilion, Ohio 























rolling down each cheek. Her arm went 
around Kate. That was easy. To find words 
was something else. 

“Go on, Kate. Have a good cry. I'd be 
homesick myself if I were in your place.” 

“I’m not homesick,” moaned Kate. 
arm was too much for her self-control. 

“Well, what then? Tell me.” With a hand 
that until now had patted only horses and 
dogs, Julie stroked the hot, tear-sticky 
cheek. “What is it, Katie?” 

“It's . . . it’s . . . the fiesta,” sobbed 
Kate, “the lovely, wonderful fiesta.” 

“But, darling, you're going to see it. Dad's 
got the two best seats in the whole grand- 
stand for you and Mother.” 

“I...1... don’t want to see it,” Kate 
wailed. “I want to be in it, like you!” 

Of course, that was it, Julie told herself. 
I ought to have known. That’s the way I 
would have felt. But what could be done? 

A car horn sounded. The station wagon 
was coming up through the oaks. 

Kate pulled herself free of Julie’s arm. 
“Don’t tell them,” she begged. “Don’t tell 
them I cried about wanting to be in the 
fiesta. Promise. You've got to promise.” 

“All right, Kate, I promise, but . . .” 

Kate hadn’t waited to hear the end. By 
the time the car had stopped, she was gone. 

What a dumb promise, was all Julie could 
think of as she listened absent-mindedly to 
her parents’ account of the luncheon. Sud- 
denly something her mother was saying 
caught Julie’s attention. 

“The Howlands are still having trouble 
finding someone to drive their favorite car- 
riage. Nobody wants to drive. Why, where’s 
Kate?” she interrupted herself. “Did Adelfa 
give you both a good lunch?” 

“I...” Julie hesitated, “I think Kate’s 
having a nap. Look, Mum, I have to go 
down and water Topaz. I'll be right back.” 


More important than watering 
Topaz was the need to be alone and think. An 
idea had pounced unasked into her mind, 
and, in spite of herself, was taking a firmer 
and firmer hold. She, Julie Clark, could handle 
a horse between the shafts of a carriage as 
well as under the saddle, and she had broken 
Topaz for both saddle and carriage. 

In the tackroom the sparkling silver 
conchas of the saddle caught her eye. She 
saw herself and Topaz prancing up State 
Street beside an ivory palomino mare named 
Chiquita. Then she saw another picture—an 
old-fashioned carriage decorated from wheels 
to shafts with flowers; beside the driver sat 
a child so happy her usually white cheeks 
were the color of pink roses. Like colored 
slides shown over and over again, these two 
images alternated before her mind’s eye. 

Fifteen minutes later, she rejoined her 
parents on the porch. 

“Well, sister, what’s on your mind?” asked 
her father. 

“An idea. ..1... Well, I was wonder- 
ing if Kate wouldn't like to be in the parade 
instead of just watching it. And so I thought 
perhaps—well, 7 know I've been in a lot 
of parades and I'll be in a lot more, so I 
thought maybe if I harnessed Topaz to the 
Howlands’ carriage and drove him, then 
Kate could ride beside me. Do you think 
that would be okay with the Howlands?” 

“Okay with them? They'll be delighted!” 
exclaimed her father. “Why, Julie, Kate will 
be wild with joy!” J 

“It’s a lovely, generous thought, Julie, 
said her mother. 
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quickly away, she caught sight of a tear 
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What a hyprocrite their praise made her 
feel. If she could only tell them that without 
Kate’s tears, she never would have thought 
of it. But a promise was a promise. 








be “Will you call the Howlands?” she mut- 
\y tered, embarrassed. 
"5 “With pleasure,” said her father. 

“Now we'll have to think of a costume for 
id you,” said her mother. 
id “Costume!” repeated Julie in a tone of 
cy deep disgust. It was bad enough to have to 

ride in a carriage without being tricked out 

d in Spanish lace and stuff. 

“I guess you're in for it, pet,” said her 
’s father. “Strict committee rules. Spanish cos- 
l- tumes in all the floats and carriages.” 

“Okay,” she grunted miserably. “Only 
e thing I can think of worse than having to 


wear it, is having to make it.” 

f, “Don’t worry, darling,” said her mother, 

I delighted at the chance of getting her daugh- 

? ter out of blue jeans. “You needn’t touch 

n needle or thread.” 

“Spanish flounces! Ugh!” muttered Julie, 

. as she headed for Kate’s room with a better 

1 offering than Danish pastry. 

e “Oh, Julie, Julie!” Kate exclaimed at the 
news. “Beside you in the fiesta! How abso- 
lutely lovely! But you wanted to ride 

y Topaz?” 

| Julie made her speech about all the fiestas 
she had been in and all the ones to come so 


) convincingly that Kate’s eyes sparkled with 
happiness. And I put that shining look into 
them, thought Julie, suddenly feeling strange 


and surprised and happy herself. 

For Julie this new Seastees kept coming 
and going like clouds across the sun. It dis- 
appeared the next day when her father’s Red 
Tony with his saddle and her own Topaz 
without a saddle were loaded into the two- 
horse trailer to go ahead into Santa Barbara. 
| And the next morning, the great day itself, 
as her mother completed her Spanish cos- 
tume, Julie scowled into the mirror. 

“All dressed up like a monkey,” she 
grumbled to herself. 

But when Kate exclaimed, “Oh, Julie, I 
never saw anyone so beautiful!” Julie let the 
little girl think the compliment had pleased 
her. For wasn’t this Kate’s day? Let every 
minute of it be bright and shining for her. 

In Santa Barbara the out-of-town crowds 
were already thick on streets and sidewalks. 
At the entrance to the improvised stable and 
corral which the Howlands shared with the 
Clarks, they could see Mrs. Howland super- 
vising the aliens of an old stagecoach with 
forty-niners. 

“Here's your carriage, Julie,” Mrs. How- 
land called, beckoning the Clarks through 
the crowd of gawking visitors. “How pretty 
you look. Let one of the boys harness Topaz 
for you. You mustn’t spoil that lovely dress!” 

“I won't hurt it.” 

“No, Julie,” said her mother. “Mrs. How- 
land is right.” 

That’s the trouble with these monkey 
clothes, thought Julie, as she rebelliously 
watched one of the Howland ranch hands 
back Topaz between the shafts of a carriage 
gaily decked with red roses. 

“Oh, Julie, what fun! What lovely fun!” 
sang Kate, as they headed for the water 
front at Topaz’s smartest trot. 

But in Font of them and behind them 
cantered the proud riders, and Julie smarted 
under their pride. Not until she and Kate 
moved into their waiting place at the water 
front did they begin to see other wheeled 
vehicles—the floats, the carriages, the mule 
teams and the oxcarts. . 
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‘We VE 5 , ’ 

“EXTRA MONEY" 4 
BY e 

SELLING 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 


YOU TOO CAN MAKE $50.00 
OR MORE IN YOUR SPARE TIME 


Think of all you can do with fifty dollars. It’s 
easy to make that much and more! Just sell 
EMBOSSED MERIT Christmas and all occasion cards. 


YOU MUST MAKE 
CHRISTMAS MONEY WITH MERIT 


ust show samples of Merit’s sparkling new 
CARDS hristmas Assortments to your friends and 
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enqpetangness. 1 sends — 
cards. Everyone bu mazing value o 
WITH NAME card Assortments SELL ON SIGHT at just 
1.00. You make up to 100 CASH 
PROFIT on quick, easy sales. 


50: $1.50 
or Complete Line of 
AMAZING VALUES! 


21 for $1 assortment, Gift Wrappings, Every- 
day Greeting Cards and many more. All are 
automatic sellers that pay big! In addition, 
show EMBOSSED NAME-IMPRINTED 
Christmas Cards as low as 50 for $1.50; 
NO PERSONAL STATIONERY, other  im- 

printed items. Your earnings pile up fast! 
EXPERIENCE SEND FOR SAMPLES ON AP- 
PROVAL...ACT NOW FOR THE 


NEEDED BIG MONEY! 


Start earning with SAMPLES of Name- 
Imprinted lines and assortments on ap- 
proval. Mail coupon for samples today! 


Organizations, church groups: Raise money 
this easy way. 1 tae 6 eee 2 Ee ome «ome 
I MERIT CARD CO. Dept. 29 

= 370 Plane St., Nework, N. J. 

i Please rush my samples on approval, 


EARNING Mail Coupon pty A BF gry 
AT TODAY! “SES 


<n of tens o, 


‘Ss Guaranteed by © 
Good Housekeeping 


Sor as Aoveamsrd rath 


ONCE j Address ' , 
© Ci. ccc ccsscesssesesveeo ZONE... State, 
MERIT CARD co. i (_] Check here for organization. 
370 Plane St., Newark, N. J. ee ee eee 
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Keep a Recipe 
Scrapbook 


Treat your folks to 
something really special! 
Make this delicious dish 
for Sunday night supper.” 


Tangy Cheese Rarebit 

| Add smooth, new flavor to this zesty Mustard-with-Horseradish, % tsp. 
Worcestershire sauce. Stir until cheese 
| melts. Serve over toast sandwiches 
spread with mixture of one 3%-oz. 
: can sardines, mashed, 2 tbs. chopped 
parsley, 3 tbs. mayonnaise. (Serves 4.) 


main dish! Mix ¥% c. Best Foods or 
Hellmann’s® Mayonnaise with 1 tbs. 
flour. Slowly add 1 c. milk. Cook over 
hot water until thick. Add 2 c. grated 
American cheese, 114 tsp. Best Foods 


| 
| 
| 
ELA RAE 










iii 
rs. DN Fot one-dish meals, salads, sauces, 
7 ®,/\ or sandwiches, you just can’t beat 
Mt) e Best Foods or Hellmann’s Real 
ly \Y% Mayonnaise! Finer in flavor, smoother 





*Activity 13 for your 


in texture, it’s the Whole-Egg 
Cook Proficiency Badge 


Mayonnaise . . . made with freshly 
broken whole eggs plus extra egg 
yolks. Yes, there’s a world of difference 
between mayonnaise made with 

egg yolks alone and Best Foods or 
Hellmann’s Whole-Egg Mayonnaise. 
That’s why it’s America’s favorite! 


. .. requires that “For a lunch- 
eon, dinner, or supper you 
prepare, serve a hot main dish 
of fish, meat, cheese, or eggs.” 
Make this Tangy Cheese Rarebit 
to complete this activity, then 
add the recipe to your troop 
or patrol recipe book! 


Best Foods: Hellmann’s’ 


‘€~1N THE EAST 






















Suddenly above the clatter of hoofs and 
the sound of the police cars rose the drums 
and the trumpets of the band. Section after 
section moved up into place and the head of 
the great parade began to wind its way past 
the applause of the grandstand. Now the 
head prospectors with picks, shovels, and 
burros fell into place; now the Santa Inez 
palominos with sunlight dancing on polished 
hides and silver saddles; now the flower- 
decorated carriages. 

With the tip of Julie’s whip tickling his 
golden neck, Topaz pranced ahead into the 
procession. 

In the long block before they reached the 
grandstand, Julie had all she could do to 
soothe the excited colt. When someone 
shouted “Bravo!” and threw a rose that hit 
his haunches, his front feet left the ground. 
As he reared up high on his hind legs, his 
shrill squeal cut across the applause. 

“Quiet, boy! Steady, Topaz!” Julie com- 
manded, sitting straight and _ collected, 
though her heart pounded. 

Whether the applause of the grandstand 
was for the palominos in front of her, for 
the section of flower-decorated carriages that 
she was leading, or for her own skillful driv- 
ing, she was too intent on keeping Topaz in 
hand to care. Now she had him under con- 
trol, still quivering, but at least with all four 
feet on the ground. As she released her tense 
hold on the reins, the shadow of a rider fell 
across the dashboard. 

“Good going, Julie!” Bob Howland, trans- 
formed into a young Spanish don, complete 
with guitar, came prancing up beside her. 

So he isn’t riding with the Santa Inez 
palominos after all, she thought. What is he 
doing—cantering up and down like a sheep- 
dog seeing that we all keep in line? 

Because Topaz was behaving beautifully 
now—as if he enjoyed parading two Spanish 
beauties in a carriage covered with red 
roses—she dared shift her glance, first to see 
if Kate had been frightened, then to meet 
Bob’s smile. Maybe it was her silly costume, 
maybe it was because she had to play up to 
Kate’s admiration, but somehow she found 
herself returning Bob’s smile as easily as if 
looking at him had never choked up every- 
thing natural inside her. 

“Ah, Senorita,” Bob began, stepping into 
the character of his Spanish costume with a 
flourish of his tasseled hat, “the red roses 
with which I decorated your carriage blush 
with envy at your loveliness.” 

“Thank you, sir,” she heard herself saying 
smoothly. Now, she thought, now he will 
prance up to join the palominos ahead and 
pay their riders lovely Spanish compliments. 

But to her surprise he seemed to be check- 
ing the mare’s eagerness to dance forward. 
He moved up closer to the carriage and their 
eyes met. All trace of his puzzled uncertainty 
had vanished. “I’ve been waiting for a cer- 
tain tomboy to grow up,” he said for her 
ears alone. “You're beautiful, Julie.” 

Ahead the Santa Inez palominos slowed 
down, Burnished saddles sparkled; hides 
glinted like new gold; horse-proud riders 
posed for a hundred cameras. THE END 























Coming Next Month 


A five-star issue bringing you a 
spine-tingling story of three terrified 
girls in an old museum; hints on how 
to improve your spectator-football; 
and a whale of an article on fixing 
over your room. 
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comes a recipe for chicken Italian style. For 
the sage in Anita’s recipe, we substituted 
orégano. This herb adds a flavor to meat 
dishes that is different and delicious. 


ITALIAN CHICKEN 

1 large frying or smail 6 small white onions 
roasting chicken % cup sliced stuffed 

% cup flour olives 

2 teaspoons salt 

Ye teaspoon pepper 

2 t tad ' 
(optional) 

2 teaspoons sage or 
orégano 

Y% cup olive oil 


1 small clove garlic, 
finely minced 
% cup butter or 
margarine 
2 tablespoons flour 
Y% cup chicken broth 
% pound mushrooms 2% cups (#2 can) 
or 1 small can tomatoes 
Cut chicken into serving portions. Com- 
bine % cup flour and seasonings. Roll chicken 
in seasoned flour. Heat olive oil in deep 
skillet, add chicken, and cook 30 minutes, 
or until almost tender, turning to brown 
evenly. Slice mushroom caps, if they are 
large, and chop stems. Cook mushrooms and 
stems, onions, olives, and garlic in butter 15 
minutes. Stir in flour and blend. Add chicken 
broth gradually, stirring constantly. Cook 
and stir over medium heat until thickened. 
Add tomatoes, cover, and simmer 15 minutes. 
Pour over chicken in skillet. Cover and sim- 
mer until chicken is tender, about 15 min- 
utes. Serves 4 to 5. 





A variation of an old American favor- 
ite, Chicken Shortcake, comes from Joyce 
Cremers of Minneapolis, Minnesota. Joyce’s 
way of serving a biscuit ring filled with 
smooth, perfectly seasoned creamed chicken 
makes this an attractive entrée for special 
parties. 


CHICKEN-IN-A-RING 
Y% cup butter, marga- 3 cups diced, cooked 
rine, or chicken fat chicken 


% cup flour Ya cup sliced stuffed 
1 teaspoon salt olives 

Ye teaspoon pepper 
Dash of paprika 

1% cups chicken broth 
1% cups rich milk 

1 teaspoon lemon juice 


2 tnhil ch ad 
pimiento or green 
pepper* 


Biscuit ring 





Chicken’s Wonderful Chow (Continued from page 29) 


(*If green pepper is used, cook for 10 min- 
utes in 2 tablespoons of butter or margarine 
before adding to the sauce. ) 

Melt % cup butter, add flour and season- 
ings, and blend. Add broth and milk very 
slowly, stirring constantly to avoid lumps. 
Cook and stir over medium heat until smooth 
and thick. Add remaining ingredients. 
Heat thoroughly and place over hot water 
to blend until time to serve. 

Biscuit Ring: 

1% cups sifted flour 

3 teaspoons baking 
powder 

% teaspoon salt 

Ye cup milk (about) 

Sift together flour, baking powder, and 
salt. Stir in poultry seasoning. Cut in short- 
ening. Add enough milk to make a soft 
dough. Drop dough by spoonfuls into a 
greased 8-inch ring mold. Bake in a hot 
oven (450°) 15 minutes, or until golden 
brown. Unmold on hot platter. Fill center 
with the hot creamed chicken, sprinkle with 
chopped parsley, if desired, and serve at 
once. Makes 6 to 8 servings. 


% teaspoon poultry 
seasoning 

Y% cup butter, marga- 
rine, or chicken fat 


You may not believe it, but 
Christmas is just over the hill! We are plan- 
ning a “Christmas from the Kitchen” Recipe 
an tal for the December issue, and we 
are asking you to send us extra-special rec- 
ipes for it. Cakes or cookies; jellies or jams; 
or the very-special holiday good things you 
like to give as Christmas gifts, to serve to 
holiday guests, to make for the family. Rec- 
ipes that are different, really special and out- 
of-the-ordinary are what we want for the 
December Recipe Exchange. 

And if you have a particularly attractive 
or unusual way of wrapping or packaging 
your Christmas good things—if you serve 
them in a special or different way—pleasé 
tell us about it, and let us share your idea 
with other readers. 

For each recipe printed in the magazine 
we pay $1. Please read very carefully the 
rules on page 59, and then send us your 
recipe. THE END 





Be Quick on the Pickup . . . (Continued from page 26) 


job. And later, when you have your first 
full-time job, you will find that neatness is 
a great factor in success. 


How is the habit of neatness ac- 
quired? At the beginning you might use a 
check list—or else resort to a self-adminis- 
tered system of fining for failure. One girl 
figured out a combined punishment and re- 
ward method of checking up on herself. She 
began each week with a certain number of 
nickels in a jar outside her piggy bank. Every 
time she came into the room and discovered 
she had failed to put away something, the 
piggy bank got a nickel. On good weeks she 
could take the leftover nickels out of the jar 
and spend them. Bad weeks piggy got all 
her extra money. 

For the first few weeks you will be con- 
sciously saying to yourself: “I must hang up 
my pajamas instead of dropping them on 
the floor”; “I must put away my cosmetics 
and comb and brush when I've finished 
using them”; “I must make my bed before 
I go to school.” 

You will force yourself to put away clean 
clothes and put soiled’ ones in the laundry 
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bag for washing later. Incidentally, if you 
haven't learned to do your personal laundry, 
it is high time you did or you might turn 
out to be another Lucy. 

Though Lucy was a nice girl from a lovel 
home and a good college, on her first job 
away from home she simply couldn't face 
the idea of washing her own clothes. As 
soiled blouses and underwear accumulated, 
she put them in the bottom of the closet. 
When her supply ran out she borrowed or 
bought new ones, and she was both un- 
popular and in debt when her mother ar- 
rived to visit at Thanksgiving. Mama took 
one horrified look into the closet and marched 
Lucy down to the laundry where they spent 
most of Saturday. She admitted it was her 
fault for having pampered her pretty daugh- 
ter. 

The chances of even a raving beauty be- 
ing able to graduate from Mother’s tender 
care to a home with a personal maid are very 
slim indeed. The home of your dreams will 
be all yours to cherish and keep clean. Start 
now learning to be quick on the pickup, 
or your dream home may turn out to be a 
nightmare instead. THE END 



























IF YOUR DATE 
COMES TO DINNER, 
SHOULD HE HELP 
WITH THE DISHES? 


You can make your own rules 
about this. If you're going 
to an 8:30 show, and it's 
8:15...what do 
you think? If 
Mother excuses 
you... would 
you insist? 


But...if it's a habit in 
your house for you to help, 
there's no reason why your 
date shouldn't lend a hand. 
Chances are, he'll prefer 
the kitchen informality to 
sitting in the living roon, 
carrying on a starched-col- 
lar conversation with Dad. 


So now, while you're both 
in the kitchen, grab the 
chance to show him what a 
wise homebody you are. Use 
tricks like S&.0.S. An §.0.S. 
scouring pad does the dirty 
work... pots 
and pans...\ 
fast. Because 
S. 0. S. cleans _ 
and polishes, 7; | 
both ... the 

soap is right in the pad. 


Wasn't that easy? He prob- 
ably even enjoyed it (with,of 
course, the help of §.0.58.!) 


The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S. A. 
da, Lid., Toronto, Ont. 


$. 0.5. Mfg. Co. of C 


































































































Hanover, Penna 


OUTSTANDING 
FOR OUTDOORS! 


Carefree pc ara for any Sporti ag Gove 
sion. All 2 se washable SANF IZED 
cotton. Red cotton twill with red plaid trim; 
black with black plaid . or green with 
green tattersall checked trim. 


A. JACKET. . . Fully lined in cotton flannel, 
zips all the way up the front. Sizes 11 to 1. 


JEANS . Side zipper, rivets and bar 
tacks and fully lined in flannel! Sizes 9 to 


$3.95 
C. FLANNEL SHIRT . . . matches jacket lin- 
ing and has me sleeves, shirred yoke aoe 


—s s to $2.95 
n twill win ape eo} 
) ey at top button. S, M $1.29 











ORDER BY MAIL—USE THIS CONVENIENT COUPON 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
LANA LOBELL, Hanover, Penna., Dept. AG1 

Please send me the following: 
Item Price Amt. Size 














1.29 
Color. 2nd Color. 
Name. 
City. Zone__State__ 





Good Tip: Prepay your order & save C.0.D. charges. 
CO Payment enclosed. Add 25¢ for postage & handling. 
© C.0.D. Enclose $1 deposit on all C.0.D. orders. 
) Send 20c for latest fashion catalog. 











The smoke from your summer 
campfire has stolen away on the autumn 
breeze but the songs you sang in your friend- 
ship circle linger on. Remember some of your 
favorites like The Ash Grove, Peace, and 
lastly, Taps? These are songs Girl Scouts sing 
at troop meetings or camp and have been 
included in a new album entitled Songs Girl 
Scouts Sing. The recording was made by the 
Records of Knowledge Chorus under the su- 
pervision of Nanette Guilford, former Metro- 
politan Opera star. You will want to join with 
the chorus as they sing Our Chalet, The 
World Song, and Girl Scouts Together in a 
group of twelve beloved melodies. You'll re- 
member the good times you’ve had and the 
fine fellowship and close sense of belonging 
you've enjoyed because you are a Girl Scout. 
This is an album to buy and treasure for 
yourself or for your troop. Order from Na- 
tional Equipment Service, 155 E. 44 St, 
New York 17, N.Y. or local Girl Scout 
Agency (catalog #11-968; $1.95.) 

From the flapper period came a string of 
song hits not to be forgotten. They were num- 
bers like Baby Face, Toot, Toot, Tootsie and 
Five Foot Two, Eyes of Blue. In the twenties 
parlor music was the thing and transportable 
instruments were in demand, among them 
the banjo. Art Mooney and Orchestra recap- 
ture the flavor of this homemade ice-cream 
era with a brand-new album titled Banjo Bo- 
nanza. (MGM) 

MGM invites you to jump on the Band 
Wagon along with Fred Astaire, Nanette 
Fabray, and Jack Buchanan to hear hit tunes 
from the musical of the same name. Added 
attraction is Astaire’s narration of the Girl 
Hunt Ballet, a humorous satire on popular 
murder mystery fiction. 

The Moon Is Blue on melody lane as the 
Silver Strings invite a Return to Paradise— 
a duo of hits designed for many spins on 
your turntable. . . . Waltz The Lover’s Waltz 
under the baton of Hugo Winterhalter as 
Bud Dee and Sally Sweetland offer the lyrics. 
Back is Music Box in Blue whose composer 
also wrote the haunting Deep Purple. . .. Two 
hits from the Rodgers and Hammerstein pro- 
duction “Me and Juliet” are enhanced by 
Perry Como’s easy delivery as he sings the 
tango-beat ballad No Other Love and the 
sprightly Keep It Gay. (Victor all). 

Bing Crosby gives | Leve My Baby a 
bouncy rhythm on a Decca platter and Victor 
Young offers the lovely Anna for the same 
company. . .. The Ames Brothers sing a lively 
number called the Candy Bar Boogie which 
will set your feet tapping—a Coral label. 

An instrumental gem which will be all that 


by MIMA JEAN SPENCER 


you could wish for is David Rose’s All 1 De- 
sire. The gentleman is seldom disappointing 


jand his newest release is another tribute to 


his well-earned fame. ... The versatile Leroy 
Holmes and his orchestra perform first the 
lovely theme melody from “The President’s 
Lady” then flip to the lively Habanera from 
Bizet’s “Carmen.” . . . Fran Warren begs wist- 
fully Miss Me Just a Little and then laments 
that Love Is a See-Saw on a new disc. . . . Bill 
Farrell’s consistently good voice offers Fare- 
well to Arms and Is It a Crime on his latest 
release. . . . | Laugh to Keep from Crying and 
Send My Baby Back to Me pair up appropri- 
ately as Billy Eckstine swings back into 
rhythm. . . . Different and popularity-bound 
is Ken Curtis’s rendition of the Call of the 
Faraway Hills from the film “Shane.” Extra 
bit is the voice of Brandon de Wilde calling 
for the hero. . . . A solid hit is the Elliott 
Brothers’ orchestral version of oldie In the 
Mood. Vocal by Thurl Ravenscroft is very 
special, too. This new and dynamic group 
will make record news. . . . The Polkateers 
score a hit with a lively novelty The Oriental 
Polka that really has an Eastern flavor with 
a minor accent. . . . Clear-voiced Beryl Davis 
sings two new tunes from “The Girl Next 
Door” called You and Nowhere Guy which 
are heading for the top. . . . Introducing the 
Lucky Brothers, a country-style combo who 
make harmony on two items called It Ain‘t 
Quit Hurtin’ Yet and Ill Dance at Your Wed- 
ding. . . . Under the baton of Blue Barron 
talented Betty Clark and Ensemble sing You 
Said “Hello” to Somebody Else in a delight- 
ful way. . . . Something to notice is the Mary 
Kaye Trio, a new vocal group whose soothing 
sounds are some of the sweetest to be heard 
anywhere. One More Kiss and Did He Ask 
About Me, their first platter for MGM. (All 
the above MGM). 

For music in an instrumental manner the 
two orchestras of Sauter-Finegan and Mela- 
chrino have just about everything. The S-F 
group experiment with new techniques, write 
some of their own numbers, and offer a ver- 
satile and unique musical experience. Their 
latest album is called New Directions in 
Music while the singing tones of the Mela- 
chrino group may be heard in Strings of 
Melachrino. (Both Victor. ) 

From the sophisticated stage hit “Gentle- 
men Prefer Blondes” a new musical has been 
made, starring Jane Russell and Marilyn 
Monroe. MGM’s album of selections from 
this show is entertaining. Clever lyrics and 
bright tunes plus surprisingly good delivery 
by the two glamorous stars add up to a gay 
time for listeners. 


THE END 
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Geal for Jill 
(Continued from page 25) 


ended with a score of two to nothing, in 
favor of Lakeridge. It was a depressed New 
Sharon team that met with their opponents 
for a hot drink afterward. 


Ass soon as dinner was over that 
night, Jill helped with the dishes and cleared 
out of the house. If she stayed home, some- 
one would want to come over. Or Bo would 
call. That would be the last straw. She 
wasn’t up to conversational sparring with Bo. 

She drove around town a few times, won- 
dering what to do. The movie was a dra- 
matic one, and she was in no mood to have 
her emotions wrenched any more than they 
were. 

She tried the beach. It was deserted, 
with all the bathhouses boarded up and 
the fioats hauled up for winter and gleaming 
white in the blackness of the night. For a 
short time, she felt some comfort from the sol- 
itude. Then it began to depress her. 

As she drove back toward the village, the 
road seemed familiar, as if associated with 
something important. Then she remembered. 
This was the road she had come over in 
Stinky the night Dave had taken her out to 
his workshop. She slowed down, ye seg 
if she had passed his house. Then she spi 
it ahead. The house looked so friendly, she 
slowed almost to a stop. Suddenly she 
wanted to talk to Dave. 

She hesitated because it did not seem 
right to barge in on him. His shop was 
brightly lighted so he must be working. She 
a no right to interrupt, but the impulse 
was so strong that she could not resist it. 
She drove down to the old barn and knocked 
on the door. 

Dave was slow to answer, but when he 
opened the door his puzzled face broke 
into a smile at the sight of her. 

“I was just coming back from the beach,” 
she said, “and I saw your light, so I stopped.” 

“Come on in. I'm working on a new type 
of carburetor.” 

With no more ceremony than that, he 
went back to his work. He was so completely 
absorbed that he almost forgot her. 

He looked like a small boy, partly because 
of his slight build, partly because of his 
sneakers and work clothes, but mostly be- 
cause of the intense enthusiasm that lighted 
up his eyes and made his quick movements 
as spontaneous as a child’s. 

Jill eased herself up on the old metal stool, 
as she had that other day, and watched him. 
Oddly enough, she didn’t feel unwanted or 
in the way. Dave finished at last. 

“There, that’s all for tonight,” he said. 

As he washed up at the sink in the corner, 
he asked, “What were you doing down at 
the beach on a windy autumn night?” She 
didn’t answer. “Don’t you want to talk about 
it?” 

“Did you see the game this afternoon?” 
she countered. 

“Yes, I did.” 

She held out both hands in appeal. “Dave, 
what’s the matter with me? I feel my bad 
game this afternoon is just a symptom. Back 
at Westmorland nothing anyone ever did 
could disconcert me. We didn’t always win, 
but I never went to pieces.” 

“Your hockey _ is mixed up with your 
emotions,” he told her. “Mixed up with the 
enmity between Chris and -you. I’ve watched 
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A smart cookie, |... 


earned 


$ 5Q°°° 


THIS EASY WAY 





“I’M HEP to how a teen-ager can make EXTRA CASH 
on her own—and easily! Simply show those swell W/S 
Christmas Cards to friends and neighbors—they sell on sight!” 












$50.—$100.—EVEN MORE IN EARNINGS. . 


SHOW CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Regardless of experience, you too can make up to 
100% PROFIT ON EVERY SALE showing 
these clever, original Christmas Cards, everyday 
cards, exclusive gift wraps, gifts and novelties. 


5% CASH BONUS—NO EXTRA EFFORT... 
TWO 21-CARD ASSORTMENTS ONLY $1. 
The gorgeous 21-card Christmas assortments sell 
themselves. Dozens of other items—more than 
100 in all to help you make money—but fast! 


NAME IMPRINT CARDS 


Exclusive FRESH — NEW — EXCITING 
50 FOR —W4&S fabulous name imprinted 
$ 2 & cards—amazingly priced as low 

1- oo as 50 for $1.25. Free samples of 

36 personal cards. 


ORGANIZATIONS——FREE SALES PLAN 


This exciting NEW book shows you how to or- 
ganize a fund-raising project for your group—also 
explains the famous W/S generous Club Account 
Plan. Write today. 
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WETMORE & SUGDEN, INC. | 


580 Monroe Avenue, Rochester 2, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: Pleose rush me your 10-day FREE TRIAL 
OFFER including box assortments on approval, im- 
print samples, 4 color catalog and other sales helps. 
If | do not make money | will return the kit AT YOUR 
EXPENSE within 10 days. 
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to be seen all over the campus 
this year... and you'll love 
being seen in it! It’s a 
lightweight lovely of a cardigan 
in fine combed cotton with 

a “Cashmere feel.” 

A season-spanner 

in sunny yellow to 

suit all your skirts, 

to top all your sport slacks. 


Small, medium, large. 8-199...2.75 


see it at your 


quipment Agency 
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Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands With BITE-X 


Don’t let ugly. chewed up 
nails embarrass you. . . make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and 





happiness! Now it’s so easy 
to break yourself of this vi- 


BITE-X to the tips of your | 
fingers. | 


EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 


Before—Nobody loves a nail- | 


cious habit. Just apply | 


| 
Be the FIRST to sell beautiful 
trade-mark costume jewelry 
pin along with new, exciting 
Christmas Card Boxes (with 
golden signatures); Holiday 
Gifts, Wraps and Ribbons; 
Stationery; Napkins; Name 
Imprinted Cards 40 for $1.25 
up. Many other items. 









biter! Breaking this offensive Harmless, liquid BITE-X | ITE for FREE SAMPLES 
habit may make a world of instantly forms an adhesive, 
difference to you in business ‘ransparent and very bitter | 
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coating. One taste and you'll | 


shrink from biting your nails | 
again. How proud you'll be | 


hands that win kisses. Send 


day. 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 
After—No embarrassment have everything to gain and 
now from unsightly nails. onnine to — Send only 
Young people all over the we pay postage. 

country report amazing sue. BITE-X Corp., Dept. AG-9 
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you try to outwit Chris. You want to show 
that you can lick Chris Robinson.” 

She winced as he put his finger on the 
sore spot. He went on. “The only difference 
between you and Chris is that Chris wants 
New Sharon to lose in order to show you up 
as a poor center forward, and you want New 
Sharon to win in order to show Chris up for 
the ‘rotten kind of defense she’s playing.” 
He came toward her. “You're not playing 
hockey. You're playing a cat-and-mouse 
game with Chris Robinson.” 

Jill stared at Dave in angry hurt but he 
went right on. 

“You asked me what’s the matter with 
you. I think I know. At Westmorland every- 
thing was thought out for you. Here you 
have to think things through for yourself. 
You have to fight your own battles and make 
your own decisions.” 

“You make me sound like a hopeless case.” 

He took hold of her hand. It was the first 
time he had touched her, and it was more 
than a physical contact, because there was 
strength and tenderness in his touch. 

“Hopeless, my eye!” he exclaimed. “Instead 
of trying to beat Chris, why don’t you try 
to lick jill MacCrombie? Get her disen- 
tangled from the mess she’s snarled up in!” 


Jin began to see a lot of Dave 
after that evening. He no longer felt it nec- 
essary to find excuses to come to the Mac- 
Crombie house. Dave and Dad were still the 
best of friends, but Dave came to see Jill, 
and he invited her to come over to his shop 
whenever she felt like it. “Just so long as 
you don’t expect me to discuss my work with 
you yet,” he added. “Too much talk is bad 
for thinking and I still have a lot of thinking 
to do on this invention.” 

Hockey practice broke up earlier as the 
days grew shorter. Jill would hop into Stinky 
and head straight for Dave’s workshop. 
Often he would be already at work, bent 
over a lathe or with his head deep in the 
insides of one of his old cars. That was her 
signal to slip up on the old stool and keep 
still and watch. 

There were times when Dave was more 
relaxed and would chat with her while he 
worked. His conversation was full of dry 
humor. They talked about the boys and girls 
at school, the teachers, the people of New 
Sharon. 

Dave was a welcome relief from the swag- 
gering Bo. Jill resented Bo’s conviction of 
masculine superiority. He liked girls, but it 
was always apparent that he considered 
them something pretty to look at, something 
to act as a foil for his overpowering charm. 
He never talked with Jill, but always down 
to her, never permitting her to forget for a 
moment that this was a man’s world and Bo 
Skinner the most important man in it! 

With Dave, a real boy-girl friendship was 
possible. Amusing things were always hap- 
pening when they were together. He was 
an entertaining boy. She could no more have 
a dull time with him than she could feel 
miserable on a bright, sunshiny day. 

Once he took Jill on a picnic. It was 
teachers’ convention day, with no school 
and no hockey or football practice. They 
went in Dave’s car, carrying a lunch Jill had 
prepared. Dave drove so far from New Sharon 
that Jill asked if he were planning a trip to 
Canada instead of a picnic. When at last 
they reached their destination, Jill was dis- 
appointed. It looked like such an ordinary 
spot to have traveled so far to reach, just 
a rocky slab of terrain with a picnic table 
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and benches. The sign read “Flat Rock.” 
Dave hauled out the blankets and food 

hamper. “Are you game to come with me?” 
“Where?” 
“In there.” 





He nodded toward a marshy 


over a stream. “It’s well worth it,” 
“And the going isn’t so bad as it looks.” 

She looked him straight in the eye. “Dave, 
I don’t believe you. I bet the. going is 
rugged. If you wanted to have your picnic 
in a jungle, you'd say, ‘It’s no trouble at all 
to get there. All we have to do is fight three 
tigers and cross a crocodile-infested lake and 
wade through a little quicksand. How about 
it? Are you game?” She was mimicking his 
soft-spoken manner and he laughed. 

Jill joined in his laughter. “All right, let’s 
go. 

He slung the hamper and the blankets 
over one arm, leaving the other hand free to 
help Jill. She needed all his assistance! There 
were two fallen tree trunks, large and slip- 
pery, and she almost lost a shoe getting over 
one of them. Twice she slipped in the mud, 
and twice Dave held her firmly until she got 
her footing. Then just as she thought there 
would be no end to the mud and slime, 
there it was, the place that Dave had prom- 
ised would be worth the effort. 

“Why, it’s lovely!” she exclaimed in de- 
light. 

There was grass here, still bright green 
in October. There was a backdrop of huge 
rocks and an amphitheater of trees, and a 
waterfall rushing noisily within earshot. 

Dave spread the blankets on the grass. 
“Like it?” 

“Love it! It’s very romantic.” 

“I'm hungry,” Dave said. 

“Just like a man,” she mocked. “Food al- 

ways comes first.” 

“A hungry man can’t be a romantic one.” 

She took out paper bags, napkins, and 
jars from the food hamper. “Chicken sand- 
er You said you liked them.” 

He helped unpack the stuff. “And olives 
and potato chips and chocolate cake. I like 
them all.” 

“And some fruit. No picnic is complete 
without fruit.” 

“No picnic is complete without a pretty 
girl.” 

She made a bow. “Thank you. You don’t 
say such nice things often.” 

“If you say them too often, you wear them 
out.” 

“Do you bring all your girls here?” she 
asked. “The pretty ones?” 

“That’s unfair. You know I don’t have a 
lot of girls and even if I did, I wouldn't 
bring them here. This is special.” 

“How special?” 

“This place belongs just to me. I stumbled 
on it when I was a kid. Sometimes I used 
to play I was exploring the African jungle 
out here. Sometimes it was an Antarctic ex- 
pedition. Or the wilds of Alaska. Or the 
South Seas.” 

“You have a lot of imagination, Dave.” 

“You have to have imagination to get any 
fun out of life.” 

“Maybe. I’ve always been pretty matter of 
fact, myself. If I imagine anything, it’s got 
to be something that could come true.” 

He laughed. “That sounds just like you.’ 
They were silent for a while, finishing their 
lunch. Jill listened to the roar of the falls, 
the occasional cry of a bird, the soft swish 
of leaves as they fell to the ground. The sky 
through the trees showed the bright blue of 
autumn. It was quiet and peaceful and just 
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stretch of ground that made a natural bridge , 
he added. * 


” VELVETEEN 


Weskit 
yore: 





















ata wee wee 8.95 


Washable nylonized 
cotton jersey, its 
bodice tucked to 
show ’neath the 
velveteen weskit. 
Grey with black, 
green with dark 
green, beige 
with red 
velveteen. 
Sizes 7 to 17 





FLORENTINE STAR 
PENDANT 1.00 


ea a a ae a 
PARIS SHOPS, Dept. AG-9-1,, 509 Main St., 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 
ITEM SIZE 
WESKIT DRESS @ 8.95 
PENDANT @ 1.20 ( tax incl.) 
MONEY ORDER [] 


cuncx 
(Add 24¢ for packing) 





coton 2ND COL. 


























or not to be your favorite 
sweater? No doubt about it! 
You'll rate this lovely green 
cardigan A in popularity 
because it’s designed 

to give you more wardrobe 
mileage, more sports 

appeal. Fine blended yarn 

of 75% virgin zephyr wool and 
25% soft, pure silk. 

Sizes 10 to 20. 8-238 .. . 5.95 


see it at your 


Equipment Agency 
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style! A glamorous drawstring bag that’s 
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doubles as handbag, knitting 
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Green, white and chartreuse 
crinkle-type plastic top 

and dark green plastic 
bottom. Chartreuse cord. Has 
half pint thermos bottle inside. 
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wonderful. Being with Dave wasn’t like be- 
ing with anybody else. It was like being with 
another part of herself—a stronger, wiser, 
more imaginative, more humorous part. 

Then, out of the warm understanding 
silence between them, Dave spoke. “Jill.” 

“Yes?” r 

“Do you know you're the first girl I've 
really ever had? I used to think it would be 
impossible to be friends with a girl. I thought 
you couldn’t even talk to them.” 

“So you swore off girls?” she asked with 
a twitching of her lips. 

“No, I didn’t,” he replied. “I've always 
liked the pretty ones. The girls with yellow 
hair and blue eyes. The girls who were full 
of life. And those with nice voices. When a 
girl has a nice voice, I just listen without 
oe a word she says.” 

Jill laughed. “If I see that far-away look 
in your eyes, I'll start reciting the alphabet!” 

“Tm not joking,” he said seriously, and 
she sobered as he went on. “Look, Jill, that’s 
what I meant the night before the Harvest 
Dance. Remember what I told you? You 
have everything, Jill. All the things I've liked 
about other girls. Only in the others, there 
was always something missing.” 


She rolled over on the blanket so 
she would not have to look at him and flat- 
tened her hands in the tall marshy grasses. 
She half hoped he would go on and half 
wished he would stop. So far he hadn't said 
anything that a boy might not say to any girl 
whom he had brought to his favorite hide- 
away for a picnic. He could stop now and 
she almost wished he would. She didn’t care 
for the “going steady,” serious relationships 
of many New Sharon boys and girls. That 
was all right for later on in college perhaps. 
She was more disturbed by Dave than ~ 
Bo. Bo was always trying to kiss her but she 
was not afraid. She just grew angry. She 
knew Dave would not touch her if she didn’t 
want him to, but she felt insecure and un- 
sure of herself. 

“Jill.” His quiet voice was so distinct that 
she knew, without looking, that he had 
moved closer. 

“Jill, I'm in love.” 

“No,” she said, “No, Dave, you mustn't 
say that. We're only in high school. You 
mustn’t talk like that.” 

“I know you don’t like it, Jill, but I've got 
to say it. I can’t keep it bottled up inside 
any longer. That’s why I brought you here 
today. Because I had to tell you.” 

She was silent for a moment. Then at last 
she said, knowing it would hurt him, but 
having to say it anyway, “Dave, I don’t want 
you to talk this way to me because I don't 
want to be serious about you—or any boy. 
Not now, Dave.” 

She heard him move and she thought he 
was getting up, but instead he came closer. 
She felt his lips touch the nape of her neck 
for just a moment. 

“Don’t,” she said. “Please, don’t.” 

He got up abruptly then and began to 
fold the blanket and pack the things away 
in the hamper. She rolled over and watched 
him. His mouth was set and his eyes held 
disappointment. Finally he helped her up 
and folded her blanket too. 

Jill listened again for the cry of the bird, 
but it was silent now. All she could hear was 
the rush of the falls. And even that grew 
fainter as they neared the road—fainter and 
fainter, until at last even the pounding 
rhythm of the rushing waterfall was silent. 

(To be continued) 
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Books 
(Continued from page 7) 


periods in which these women played such 
important parts. Brief connecting pages in 
italics successfully bridge the gap in the con- 
tinuity of British sovereignty. 


(ate) PARLIAMENTARY PROCEDURE SIM- 

PLIFIED. By MELANIE F. MENDERSON. 
The Johnson and Hardin Company, $2.75. 
Are you planning to start a club or dreaming 
of holding office in your class, Girl Scout 
troop, or club? If so, you will find here just 
what you need to give you the know-how 
which leads to calm confidence. By a well- 
known teacher and consultant on parliamen- 
tary procedure, the book is a guide for be- 
ginners and a ready reference for others. It 
contains all basic parliamentary procedures, 
following Roberts’ Rules of Order. The style 
is clear, concise, and easily understood. The 
first part deals with forming a new organiza- 
tion; writing bylaws; —a meeting; 
presenting, transacting, and disposing of 
business; the duties of officers, directors, 
committees, and members. The second in- 
cludes all motions and parliamentary terms 
with explanations, descriptions, uses, and 
examples. 


GIRL TROUBLE. By James L. Sum- 

MErS. The Westminster Press, $2.50. 
“What's wrong with me?” Don Morley 
thought so fiercely that his lips moved. Later 
he hunched in bed and tried to sleep. . . 
This empty feeling, the ache he couldn't 
place, would go away, he tried to believe. 
So he held himself rigid and tense and hurt- 
ing all over. Don Morley had lost his girl. 
But that was only the beginning of the 
misery in store for him. He was just an 
average guy—not especially handsome or 
clever or outstanding at sports. But fate 
must have had an outsize grudge against 
him. A heartless traffic cop gave him a ticket 
which resulted in a whopping big fine. To 
earn the money to pay it, he had to take a 
loathsome job as nursemaid to a flock of 
temperamental turkeys. That meant he had 
to give up football, just as he achieved the 
first touchdown of his life. Add to these 
major tragedies the irritating activities of a 
talkative busybody of a girl, who meddled 
in his affairs and invited him to the Autumn 
Ball; lessons unprepared; bus strikes; social 
security taxes. You can well understand how 
Don felt when he burst out, “How do they 
know Ill have any old age? How do they 
know I'll even live!” You'll find it fun to 
see the high school scene through the eyes 
of a boy for a change. Maybe you'll gain 
a new insight into what makes these baffling 
beings behave as they do. Surely you'll be 
delighted at the uncanny way the situations 
and people—parents, teachers, boys, and girls 
~—are like those in your own life. Though 
Don’s troubles come thick and fast, reading 
about them offers a chuckle on every page, 
and a good many outright hoots of laughter. 

THE END 
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you'll fall this season 

for our wonderful 

all-wool jacket... it’s a 
comfortable casual, so 
supremely soft and warm. 

A versatile jacket for your busy 
fall doings, in a delightful 
blue-green, go-with-everything 
color. Has deep slash pockets 
and buttoned cuffs. 

Sizes 10 to 20. 8-282... 10.95 
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A new 
booklet 


from 
Johnson’s Wax 








“How to Have a Bright Bike” tells 
you everything you need to know 
to keep a new bike shiny-new . . . 
to make an old bike look like new. 
You'll even learn how to keep your 
bike in good operating condition 
and how to ride a bike safely. 


Girl Scouts! If you're working 
for your Handywoman Badge, 
you'll find all kinds of useful ideas 
in this booklet. 

















To get your free copy of “How to 
Have a Bright Bike,” write to: 


CONSUMER EDUCATION DEPT. AG? 


JOHNSON’S WAX 


RACINE, WISCONSIN 


Be sure to send your name and address. 
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Hairsbreadth 
(Continued from page 18) 


clear, cool water. Or perhaps you would 
like to try a cream treatment that you rub 
into your scalp with ase finger tips. Either 
one of these will help restore the oils the 
sun has baked out your hair and make 
it easy to manage, too.” 

“What about cutting, Sylvia?” Alice asked. 
“Isn’t our hair too long?” 

“Well, hair should fit the basic shape of 
your face. A scissors session with your favor- 
ite hair stylist is a good idea every now and 
then. If you shape it yourself, Moe don’t 
go lopping it off in one fell swoop! Taper- 
cut it with a short, jerky motion, and never 
cut straight across a lock of hair. Of course, 
you don’t want to be a slave to fads—but I 
do think the new short-hair styles that hug 
the head are a teen-ager’s dream!” 


The girls began that very day 
giving their hair the care Sylvia had advised. 
It worked wonders. But some of them did 
feel that the good grooming wasn’t quite 
complete. One day they went back to ask 
her about home permanents. Would a per- 
manent help those whose hair was too 
straight? Could they do it themselves? 

“Of course you can,” Sylvia said. “Make 
it a party ok do your permanents on the 
assembly line. It'll be easier and more fun— 
and better done, too, if you help each other. 
It'll take you less time if you use a neutral- 
izer permanent. You see, it contains both 
waving lotion and a separate neutralizer. 
They work together to give you a beautiful, 
long-lasting wave. And be sure to get a 
wave kit that’s exactly right for you.’ 

“How do you know which is right?” 

“You choose it according to your hair 
type. There’s regular for hair that’s normal 
to wave; very gentle for hair that curls 
easily; super A hair that’s hard to wave.” 

Several of the girls got together at Mar- 
tha’s for the home-permanent party. Sylvia 
was on hand to see that they followed the 
instructions in their kits to the letter. Of 
course, they began with a good shampoo 
and a rinse in warm water, a she inspected 
their heads to see they had left no soapy 
film on the hair to interfere with the waving 
lotion. Then they towel-dried it. 

“It'll be just right for winding when you 
can grasp a handful and squeeze it, and 
your hand feels damp but no drops are on 
it,” Sylvia explained. “Now, if it feels right, 
part it in sections. Your comb can be your 
ruler. Here—put a dot of nail polish on the 
comb, one inch from the end. Use that as 
your guide for the width of the strand. Take 
time to make curls in even rows that will 
give you nice even waves.” 

The girls followed her directions carefully. 
After they had practiced getting the right 
size strand, she said, “Now, take a piece of 
your cotton and soak your first strand thor- 
oughly with the wave lotion. Comb through 
it once. Fold an end paper widthwise 
around the strand and slide it down to cover 
the ends. Then, place a curler under the 
end paper, and wind it under to the scalp, 
letting the hair spread evenly across the 
curler. When that’s done, fasten the clasp 
on top of the wound curl. Use the midget 
spins in your kits for wispy ends at the 
neckline.” 

Sylvia told them to resaturate each wound 
curl with the remaining lotion. After waiting 
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What Every Girl Should Know 
About PIMPLES 





DOCTORS’ CLINICAL TESTS PROVE CLEARASIL, 
a new scientific advance, brings entirely new 
hope to pimple sufferers. In skin specialists’ 
tests on 202 patients, 9 out of every 10 cases 
were cleared up or definitely improved. 


AMAZING STARVING ACTION. CLEARASIL is 
greaseless and fast-drying in contact with 
pimples. It actually starves pimples because 
it helps remove the oils* that pimples “feed” 
on. And CLEARASIL is antiseptic, too... stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause and 
spread pimples. 

INSTANT RELIEF from embarrassment because 
CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide pimples 
amazingly while it helps dry them up. Grease- 
less . . . stainless . . . pleasant to leave on day 
and night for uninterrupted medication. 





Psychologists warn that pimples undermine 
self-confidence ...may even cause permanent 
age to your personality. 
Skin Specialists warn neglect of pimples can 
result in permanent scars. CLEARASIL, the 
sensational, scientific medication especially 
for pimples may save you from these double 
dangers. » C 
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NEW! Scientific Medication Specially Made To 


DRY UP PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED . .. . Hides pimples while it works 


THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. CLEARASIL Is 

already the largest-sellingt specific pimple 

medication in America because thousands of 

boys, girls and adults everywhere have found 

that CLEARASIL is one medication that really 

works for them. 

GUARANTEED to work for you as it did in 

doctors’ tests, or your money back. 

Only 59¢. Economy size 98¢ —at all druggists. 
GREASELESS ... STAINLESS 





fi Clearasil “ 


== 
NOW ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA (slightly more) 


*Over -activity of certain oil glands is recognized by authorities as 
@ major factor im acne. tAccording to actual store surveys. 
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ples on approval. You also get free samples 


FREE CATALOGUE Illustrates easy-to-sell personal Christmas cards, sta- 
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“How SLIM | Look!” 


class-mates 





CORDUROY SKIRT 
Girls, about $5.98 
Sub-Teens, about $6.98 
Teens, about $7.98 


BROADCLOTH BLOUSE 
white with color-stitching 
Girls, Sub-Teens, about $2.98 
Teens, about $3.50 


Write for FREE Fall Chubbette 
Fashion Booklet and for name 
of store nearest you. 


L. GIDDING & CO. 


522 Eighth Ave., New York 18, N. Y. 









thirty minutes, they a each other take 


iodic time checks. When they saw a well- 
lefined curl, it was time to rinse their hair, 
still on the curlers, with lukewarm water, 
before applying the neutralizer. “Give it a 
good two-minute rinse,” Sylvia ordered, 
“then take your towels and blot each curl, 
to make sure you remove the last speck of 
wave lotion. Now you are ready to apply 
the neutralizer. Use a fresh piece of cotton 
and squeeze it well into your wound-up 
curls, so they can neutralize completely.” 

When the girls had finished applying the 
neutralizer three times to each curl, they 
unwound their curls very gently and poured 
the rest of the neutralizer through their hair, 
following it with a final clear-water rinse. 
Then each of the girls set her hair in her 
favorite pin-curl a. 

A couple of Martha’s friends had decided 
against a regular home permanent, —y~ 
they came to the party and helped out. Sally 
son | Kay both had naturally curly hair, and 





Sylvia advised them to do a pin-curl per- 
manent at bedtime, to get a casual, flowing 
wave. “You just pin your hair in the pat- 
tern of your favorite hairdo,” she explained, 
“then apply a creme-oil waving lotion, and 
wait forty-five minutes for the wave to de- 
velop. Stay indoors and don’t cover your 
hair. Rinse it afterward in clear water and 
towel-blot each curl. Let it dry thoroughly, 
then remove the pins and curlers and brush 
it out. You'll have a wave that will last for 
weeks.” 

This is a story with a happy ending. When 
the late-summer scarecrows had adopted 
Sylvia’s beauty advice, they became autumn 
angels again. And were the boys at Senior 
High delighted! And attentive! Yes, they 
really were! But—at a real party, one fellow 
was heard to remark, “You know, you kids 
sure looked funny when you came back to 
school this year! Too much vacation or some- 
thing. It was just by a hairsbreadth we rec- 
ognized you!” THE END 





Gateway te Adventure (Continued from page 15) 


bring. They are great rarities. You can have 
many hours of pleasure out of your stamp 
collecting with stamps that are given you 
from mail, and with stamps that cost no more 
than a few cents each. 

Take your stamps along when you go 
baby-sitting. While your small charge sleeps 
you ll have fun arranging them. 


Stamp “Cargoes” 


Merchant ships that tour the globe pick 
up many kinds of cargoes and stop at many 
ports of call. Your stamp-collecting “ship” 
can do the same. You may from time to 
time want to pick a special cargo—the real 
name for it is “theme” collecting. You choose 
as your theme flowers, fruit, trees, music, or 
something else that appeals to you, and then 
you look for that particular sort of cargo 
around the world. if you're a baby sitter be- 
cause you love babies, you might even 
choose them for your theme. Yes, there are 

lenty of stamps with babies on them! You'll 
nd them on Swiss, Dutch, Jamaican, and 
New Zealand stamps, for instance. 

A girl I know is the daughter of a florist; 
she took her dad’s mail-order catalog and 
started collecting stamps that illustrated the 
blooms it listed’ Another stamp collector 
chose palm trees and mounted the stamps on 
pages she herself decorated with water colors 
of palms. A girl who loves music collects 
stamps that are portraits of great musicians. 

There are almost as many stamp themes to 
choose from as there are possible ship’s car- 
goes. Your stamps can be trains, planes, 
views of industries like or ange sheep 
farming, cotton growing, defense plants. Or 
they can show the animals or fish of the 
world; its sports or its architecture. 


Modern Marco Polos 

Ever since Marco Polo set out to see the 
wide world, a great many people have 
traveled just for the sheer delight of it. You 
may be a Marco Polo at heart, too. And so, 
you go round the world in your stamp collec- 
tion—a wonderful way, indeed. You might 
start with a hop across the United States— 
taking in the national-park scenes and many 
historic monuments. Afterward, there’s Eu- 
rope—the mountains and valleys of Switzer- 
land, the castles of Lichtenstein, the churches 
of Belgium, the art collections of many lands. 
As you mount the stamps in your album, you 
are a happy tourist, wandering from place to 





place, visiting in each country the spots 
where its history was made, the galleries . 
where its masterpieces are hung. If someday 
you really sant abroad, you will be pre- 
pared to appreciate the scenery, the native 
costumes, the local architecture, and many 
other things. Home again, you will find in 
your stamp collection reminders of the life 
you have shared in other lands. 


Romance of History 


History itself is a form of travel—back to 
the struggles and adventures and heroic 
deeds of people of other times. The early 
development of North America, the lives of 
the settlers and pioneers who crossed our 
continent in covered wagons, are all depicted 
in anniversary stamp issues. One such stamp, 
issued in 1948, shows Juliette Low, founder 
of the Girl Scouts in the United States. A 
collection of commemorative stamps can 
make history come to life—and not just for 
our own country. You can branch out and 
cover the story of the British Empire, the 
French colonies, the colonization of what is 
now the Republic of Indonesia by the Dutch. 


International Fellowship 


Once you have started collecting stamps, 
you are sure to meet others in your neighbor- 
hood who are doing the same—and your 
pleasure will be increased by their fellow- 
ship. Among you, you will swap duplicates, 
and develop ideas. Soon you will eons 
that this happy band of collectors spreads 
throughout the nation, and you may find 
yourself corresponding with girls who are 
far away. If you are a Girl Scout, one good 
way to keep your collection up-to-date is 
to get in touch with Girl Scout troops in 
sections of the country that interest you and 
with Girl Guides in countries overseas. The 
stamps from their letters will find their way 
into your collections, and from your letters 
into theirs. As you build your collection, 
something else will be building too: the 
bonds of friendship that unite all American 
girls and that unite American girls with those 
of many nations. So will your stamps serve 
the cause of international good will 

Did we mention a “language of postage 
stamps” which you must learn? It’s a real 
international language, isn’t it? Through it, 
people of many lands can talk to one 
another, seek adventure together, true world 
understanding. THE END 
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GIRL SCOUT . . . $8.45 
(slightly higher in far West) 
BROWNIE SCOUT . . . $7.45 


For Your Dealer’s Name Write : curRTIS STEPHENS EMBRY CO., Reading, Pennsylvania 
— or BROWN SHOE COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo. 


\ GIRL SCOUTS of the USA. 


National Equipment Service 
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ERE RR ERE REESE 
need uniforms, 
equipment? 


Easiest way to get the 
money is through new 
AMERICAN GIRL PLAN. No 
investment, no expense. 
Pays cash plus American 
Girl subscriptions at 
no cost. Leaders, write 
Miss Julia Dempsey, 
Dept. AG-6, 

The American Girl, 

155 E. 44th St., 

New York 17, N. Y. 


BERR EERE EERE REESE 
need a 

troop flag? 

Tr. 24, Logansport, 
Ind., earned flags, 
staffs & belts—had 
money left for Thanks- 
giving Fund and Christ- 
mas party... all 
from AMERICAN GIRL 
PLAN. And girls enjoyed 


this easy way to earn 
extra dollars! 
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want to fill 
xmas baskets? 


Troop projects are easy 
with dollars in the 
treasury. Troops use 
the AMERICAN GIRL PLAN. 
They need no cash to 
Start, yet easily earn 
dollars and American 
Girl subscriptions too. 
And have fun doing it! 
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BRP R RR ERE EERE EES 
need money 
for camping? 


Do what other troops 
do. Get money through 
proved plan that pays 
cash plus American Girl 
Subscriptions. No cash 
needed, no investment. 
Leaders, write to 

Miss Julia Dempsey, 
Dept. AG-6, 

The American Girl, 

155 E. 44th St., 

New York 17, N. Y. 
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CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY: Your July issue really 
made me sit up and take notice! I was in- 
troduced to THE AMERICAN Girt in a very 
strange manner. A girl up the block moved 
away and gave me her past year’s AMERICAN 
Girt. I enjoyed all twelve of them im- 
mensely. Before too long my subscription 
was in the mail, of course. 

I adore your beauty tips, not only for their 
helpfulness, but interesting value. More 
travel tips please. 

I don't enjoy too many sports stories so 
please some more about foreign girls and 
their ways. 

Congrats for a fine magazine. 

MarsHa Morris (age 13) 


WAUKESHA, WISCONSIN: My favorite pas- 
time is reading so I read every story and 
enjoy every word of it. One section I espe- 
cially like is Books because I am very fond 
of them. 

All your news on Scouting is a help to 
me for I am a Scout of Troop 81. My mother 
is glad there is a book for me to read, other 
than comics. 

SUSANNE OLAH (age 12) 


BEAVER FALLS, PENNSYLVANIA: I’ve taken 
Tue AMERICAN Girt for three years, and I 
enjoy it now as much as I delighted in my 
first copy. The stories are always very good. 
Your serials Double Date and "Ware Falcon! 
are the ones I liked the most and I really 
liked them. 

I always find the books I’ve enjoyed read- 
ing, or the books I enjoy later on, reviewed 
in your book section. 

Jacktyn Wacus (age 15) 


NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE: The stories are won- 
derful—how : about more fiction in each 
magazine? Mrs. Frances Wright's stories are 
marvelous, I met her recently. How about 
some baseball and softball stories? 

My girl friend went to camp and I let 
her borrow my old AMERICAN GIRL maga- 
zines. She says everybody is reading them. 
When I get them back (I hope) they prob- 
ably won't be readable. 

CHARLOTTE Wooparp, (age 13) 


PECATONICA, ILLINOIS: Since nse | is my 
favorite pastime the book section and stories 
interest me most. The By You section is a 
close second and then comes A Penny For 
Your Thoughts. 

Could you have an article or two about 
art sometime? I liked the articles about 
teen-agers in other countries. How about 
one about a Swedish girl? 

My brother likes to look at AMERICAN 
Gm, too. He likes your stamp ads espe- 
cially. 

Jute Larson (age 14) 


ORANGE, NEW JERSEY: I am a Girl Scout of 
Troop 3 and your magazine has helped me 
to earn my First Class badge. 





— —— ie oO 
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I enjoyed my July AMerican Girt more 
than any other one I have received. 

I sent my pen pal in England THe AMer- 
IcAN Girt for one year. My English pen pal 
has kept me posted on the coronation. 

Gam Dun ap (age 13) 





BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA: Castles in the 
Sand was really good because it was short 
but to the point and had good meaning. 
How about a few more stories on real 
romances? 
ANITA SCHILLER (age 12) 


SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS: I thought “Ware Fal- 
con! was the most unusual and entertaining 
story printed in THe American Girt. | 
enjoy reading stories of medieval times. I 
thought the way you combined history and 
fiction was most unusual. I would like very 
much to read more stories like "Ware Falcon! 

Nancy Lois Murray (age 13) 





WITTENBERG, WISCONSIN: I have been re- 
ceiving THE AMERICAN GIRL magazine for 
almost a year. 

I got acquainted with this magazine at 
Bowler High School where we had a maga- 
zine campaign and several students sent for 
this magazine. 

I sure enjoy your fashions. The stories are 
very interesting and educational also. 

ILENE M. WENDLER (age 15) 


FLUSHING, NEW YORK: The girls of my class 
had to do a scrapbook on good grooming, so 
I decided to look in THE AMERICAN GIRL 
and as usual it had everything I wanted. 
There were charts and stories on good 
grooming, which helped me get a good mark. 

BarBARA TorRRE (age 13) 


ORINDA, CALIFORNIA: Most stories are too 
old for me. I want secret tunnels, and things. 
‘Ware Falcon! was the best story I’ve ever 
read. I felt as though Chiara were real, and 
I was there too. 

Joan EvizaBETH CLark (age 10) 


BRADFORD, MASSACHUSETTS: Please, hurry 
up and get the next issue on the press!!! I 
can hardly wait to read what happens in the 
new serial Goal for Jill. It’s just plain won- 
derful! 

Castles in the Sand was very interesting 
and there should be more stories like it be- 
cause it teaches a lesson. Beauty on the 
Beach was simply grand and it is sure prov- 
ing helpful. Date on Moose Lake took the 
cake. I don’t ever remember a story of that 
kind that was as good. 

Please won't you have articles on careers? 
Every one is asking for them and it will give 
those who haven't decided what they want 
to do some good ideas. 

Lois Paravis (age 14) 


BATON ROUGE, LOUISIANA: Congratulations 
to John Fernie on the July cover. It’s the 
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best yet! It’s perfect except that.I can’t con- 
























































ceive of wearing a long-sleeved sweater in 
July. At least not in Louisiana! I would much 
rather see a cover like that than animals or 
fashions on the cover, though I do like the 
fashion articles and ads. 
HELEN JANE Reppy (age 12) 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS: I especially enjoyed 
Beauty on the Beach. Since I live only a five- 
minute bus ride from the lake, the article 
helped me a lot. 
Looking over the Books column, I find 
ore I have read one of them. It is “The Ark” by 
Margo Benary-Isbert. It certainly is wonder- 
ER- ful. 
pal MariLyn Younc (age 13) 
13) MERCHANTVILLE, NEW JERSEY: What I like 
best is the Recipe Exchange. I have a file 
the box, and I keep all the American GirL 
ort recipes in it. 
I often have luncheons for my friends, 
eal and make their lunches out of your Recipe 
Exchange. 
12) Thank you. 
Caro. Donriss (age 10) 
al- 
ing MEDFORD, OREGON: [| liked the story Date To start school with a bang— 

I on Moose Lake, and I think it taught me k O 4 C) Bee tide-beater [1] Gang ep (1) try eating 
I something about dating. I enjoy the fashions, Thi Ww e Don't fae Ghatn haeuatt Ulees dot tat Giese 
nd but I wish there were more sports clothes. ini’ chetalied adaes. Mahia en ad ail 
TY JACQUELIN Bates (age 13) He d r tigen wae 7 Hel 6 yA h 
on! hs I souls who § aes “ 7 os the 
13) KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN: I feel I really must gi agg oe seme Pr (wh hereon 

congratulate you on a superb July issue. ites ~ ao eat or sah wade!) 
re- Castles in the Sand is a beautiful story. I eer don't let oa a at With 
for wish it had been longer. Beauty on the naa hn eae ect off “otstlins’” blwes for 
Beach really helps a whole lot and the He flat cinta lait outa 
at stories in By You are out of this world. ublic sill soot ool 4 y 
ra How about some stories about camping P i 
for and swimming and articles on canoeing and 
woman doctors, as I am very interested in 
re all of these things. 
ANNE Doy Le (age 15) 
15) 
THE HAGUE, HOLLAND: Ever since I received 
ASS my first copy of THE AMeEricAN Girt I've 
so thought it was tops. 
RL Your stories are always super, but why s 
d. not have more than two in pe. rer : Are these autographs likely to go— 
od I'm sure other girls along with myself CL) To her head () Round her waist 
rk. would like an article on how to give a suc- A walking album — your scrapbook belt (new 
3) cessful party. Games to play at our parties | fun fashion) ! Make-believe leather with vinyl 
are often hard to think up. plastic ““window’’, it holds your heroes’ auto- 
00 You have a column that is called Teen |  graphs,snapshots— whatever suits your fancy. 
x8. Shop Talk. 1 find it very interesting and | And here’s something for your memory book: 
er look for it everv month. at problem time, you can choose a Kotex j 
ad ” CHRISTINE PATTEN (age 12) absorbency that suits you — exactly. Try a 
| Regular, Junior, Super. What's on a smart job-holder’s mind? 
0) RIDGEWOOD, NEW YORK: It seems THE } 0 The future 0 The clock oO New material 
AMERICAN Girt is all worn out already, | Seno. Sinniets. 4it ina, Bein eee 
ry though I have only recently received the | ettide Senin ‘een Gabel ny Setune fe 

. July issue. Date on Moose Lake was a very stead of at visiting fireman. Show the 
*s good story to set us thinking about respon- boss you’re dependable. Promotion-worthy. 
n- sibility. - What’s more, come “‘those days’’, don’t 
ws Eva Cram Honopvsxi (age 12) count on heaven alone to protect the work- 
5 7 + i : ! 
= | tacoma, wasumorons Lat night tad a | More women choose KOTEX” — %.'.yepnccion and ou fe tn 
1 zirl friend stay overnight and when she : P : , : 

a ott > cant ae katt an 2 than all other sanitary napkins comfort, for this softer Kotex holds its shape! 
1e couldn’t get her to stop. be ee 
at I enjoy your fashions very much. I like Te See oh een a ek en, ee ee 
: your beauty hints, skin care and Score “A” Which of these “steadies” does most for you? 
3? in Beauty because I sure do need them. C] Romeo & Juliet (] Kotex and Kotex Belts [) Moon ‘n’ June 
- My mother helped me get ready for a Made for each other—that’s Kotex and Kotex sanitary belts —and 
nt garden party and we used the hair style for made to keep you comfortable. Of strong, soft-stretch elastic . . . 
1) a formal dance from You're in the Limelight they’re designed to prevent curling, cutting, or twisting. So light- 
in your February issue. weight you'll hardly know you’re wearing one. And Kotex belts 
is Manian Hauce (age 13) } = kindly to dunkings; stay flat even after countless washings. 
e LOGAN, OHIO: The starting of the serial a7 ay Oe.» ae 
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Sad, but true... the rates to The AMERICAN 
GIRL Magazine are going up, but you can still 
get it at the old bargain rates if you act now. 
No matter when your subscription expires 
you can send in an advance renewal for as 
many years as you want. Old or new sub- 
scriptions, you still pay the bargain rate if you 
send in your order before January 31, 1954. 





BARGAIN RATES NEW RATES 

(Through Jan. 31, 1954) (Beginning Feb. 1, 1954) 
1 YEAR $2.50 1 YEAR $3.00 
2 YEARS 4.00 2 YEARS 5.00 
3 YEARS 5.50 3 YEARS 7.00 


4 YEARS 7.00 4 YEARS 





9.00 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine C] Renewal 
155 East 44th Street N 
New York 17, New York LC) ~ 


Enclosed find $__t___ for a subscription to The AMERICAN GIRL for the period 
checked below. 


1 YEAR 2 YEARS 3 YEARS 4 YEARS 
CI $2.50 LI “$4.00 LI “$5.50 LI “$7.00 


(Add 60¢ a year for foreign subscriptions) 


Name. 





Address. 





City. Zone State 
AG 9-53 
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Goal for Jill is wonderful and the author is 
one of my favorites. I also liked Date on 
Moose Lake because it teaches a sort of 
lesson. 

For badge work I had to make a scrap- 
book about Girl Scouting. All Over the Map 
is wonderful for that. 

MarILYN WILLIAMs (age 12) 


KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE: My dad is in the 
service. I feel I am very lucky to have the 
opportunity to travel with him as I have. I 
have been to Germany, France, England, 
Holland, Switzerland, Austria, Denmark, 
Belgium, Luxemburg, and Czechoslovakia. 
Your articles that deal with foreigners and 
foreign lands prove to be very interesting. 

Castles in the Sand was an inspiring story 
for anyone who is faced with that particular 
problem. The Way of a Champion also rated 
tops. 

I made a trip alone this summer and 
Travel Without Trouble was the perfect 
thing for me to read before leaving. 

Your fashions are just grand. Every spring 
and fall I wait until Tae American Gini 
shows their season fashions. Then I buy my 
clothes according to the fashions. I love 
clothes, not a whole lot of them, but I do 
like a few really nice ones, and THe AMER- 
1caAN Girt always comes through with flying 
colors! 

When I first came to Knoxville six months 
ago not many of my girl friends knew about 
THE AMERICAN Gir_. Since then they have 
found out what a wonderful magazine it is. 

Bitsy Wricut (age 14) 


ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI: I am a Girl Scout of 
Troop 453 and enjoy All Over the Map very 
much because of it. There is only one thing 
wrong with your magazine. There should be 
more fiction in it. Please try to make this 
possible. 

MARILYN BEHREND (age 12) 


FIRE ISLAND, NEW YORK: I want to thank 
you for your wonderful article Travel With- 
out Trouble. My sister and I are going to 
Niagara Falls and Akron, Ohio with my 
grandparents this month. We had quite a 
few traveling problems to be answered. Your 
article did that for us. I always look to THE 
AMERICAN Girt to solve any of my problems. 
Thank you. 
Gay MENKEL (age 13) 


ROCHESTER, NEW YORK: I thoroughly en- 
joyed the story Leave It to Butch, in your 
June issue of THE AMERICAN Girt. It was 
excellent detective work and I like stories 
of that sort. 

I especially liked your May, June, and 
July fashions. Most of them are just adorable. 
They look like our age type of dresses and 
are of very good taste. 

Joyce GaTELarE (age 13) 


LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY: I really enjoyed the 
design contest. I didn’t win anything but 
I still had fun. My friend and I were both 
busy bees. When we went to the store I 
think we nearly drove the lady batty. But 

she was really very helpful. 
Please have another design contest soon. 
Jean Lucuerr (age 13) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address. 
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Buffy and the Child Mind 
(Continued from page 17) 


worker told me later that he had been with 
tanks in Korea and wasn’t strong enough for 
it. He had hurt his back, and after he left the 
hospital had had to take an honorable dis- 
— and quit. He’d been fretting himself 
sick because he couldn’t get back into serv- 
ice, and had come to Maple Crest to have 
treatments. from old Doctor Fitt. The doctor 
said there was nothing wrong now with his 
back or his leg. It was just his nerves, but 
he still couldn’t walk without his cane. At 
the doctor’s suggestion he had volunteered 
to teach woodwork to the older boys. 

I never expected to see Mr. Freer again, 
but I did. The kindergarten teacher simply 

walked out and the next day I found myself 
all alone! And me just an observer, mind 
you! 
’ “Do you think you can carry on, Miss 
Weldon?” the head worker asked me, and I 
said “Certainly,” before I realized what I 
was up against. 


A few of the children began to 
rummage out paints and weaving frames and 
what not, and I had cold chills, for I can’t 
do any of them. About six of them didn’t 
want to do anything, and two of the boys 
began to wrestle. I was just about desperate. 

“Hi, there!” I called out. “We're going to 
play ‘Going to Jerusalem.’ You boys fix the 
chairs. I'll play the piano.” 

“Let’s cut a rug!” they yelled. “That's 
what we want to do!” 

“It’s not what I want to do,” said I firmly. 
“Fix the chairs and get a move on.” I never 
was so grateful for being able to play. I 
banged out “ John Brown’s Body” and “Stars 
and Stripes Forever” and “Marching Through 
Georgia” till my arms ached. The kids were 
simply crazy about it. The head worker 
looked in and nodded at me. 

“You don’t need any help, Miss Weldon,” 
she said. “Carry on—you see now how val- 
uable the training course is.” 

Training course, indeed! Why, according 
to that, I ought to have asked all those 
Latencies what they wanted to do—and 
where would we have been, then? I ask you. 

Well, I was banging away on that old up- 
right piano, and all of a sudden I looked up 
and there were three boys squatting on the 
top beating time with their feet. 

“Hi, there, quit that!” I told them, but 
they paid no attention so I just reached up 
and pinched their legs till they curled them 
up and sat on the top, like brownies, grin- 
ning at me. But suddenly one of them 
slipped down, and before I knew it, he ran 
down the keyboard and jumped off the end! 
The next one started, and I held his legs. 

“None of that,” I said. “You can’t walk 
on piano keys—don’t you know that?” 

“Who’s gonna stop me?” he said. 

“I am,” said I, and I lifted him up under 
his arms and sat him down hard on the floor. 
Just like that. 

“Feet are for floors, hands are for pianos,” 
I told him. 

He burst out laughing and called out, 

“Lookit! Lookit! She says feet are for floors, 
hands are for pianos!” 

Then they all began to yell, “Feet for 
floors! Hands for pianos!” They jumped u 
and down and knocked over the chairs aa 
screamed, till I thought I should go crazy. 

Then suddenly Mr. Freer appeared in the 
door, with Red behind him. 
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EXTRA MONEY 

COMES EASY 
When You 

Show the Unusual! 




















































Sell On Sight! 
OVER 150 NEW & 









IT’S EASY—ENJOYABLE SEND 
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Now, you can get—at absolutely NO 
COST—a full = of lovely Christmas Cards 
with your own name printed on them, just by show- 
ing our beautiful new Christmas Cards and gift novelties to 
friends. And you'll earn money-to-spend—$10, $25, $50 and 
more—besides. Sound easy? It costs you nothing to see for 












MIDWEST CARD 
1113 Washington Ave., St. Louis 1, Missouri 
Please send offer of MY OWN CHRISTMAS CARDS AT NO 










$50 on 50 Boxes yourself how amazingly easy it really is! 
Ot Sensational New YOU NEED NO EXPERIENCE! 


light. FREE SAMPLES sell 
both 





Show exci i money-makers for you. 
LOR-CHROME excitingly different line . .. 
i. Cards make biggest earnings in your GET SAMPLES ON FREE TRIAL 
Christmas spare time! New idea COLOR- 
150 other fast-sellers add to your 
Sensational CHROME Personalized Christ- . MAGIC — 
mas Cards with life-like color "ings: LEAF that 
MAGIC LEAF photos sell on sight. You make shines silverware by a touch; new 
A Touch Cleans $1.00 profit on each box! Big de- 924 different Christmas and Ev- 
Silver Bright! mand for profitable GLO-IN- ¢ryday Cards; Name-In-Skirt 
_—_—_—— THE-DARK Christmas Orna- Notes; $1 Gifts. Start earning at 
GLO-IN-THE-DARK i once. Send today for offer of your 
Ornaments own cards at NO COST, assort- 


ments on approval and other 
samples FREE. Midwest Card 
Co., 1113 Washington Avenue, 
Dept. 10-R, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 
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sew POTSTIK 
lyata CO ay 


(nstantly, completely, Spotstik conceals all 
skin blemishes—eruptions; bruises; white, red, 
brown, blue spots. Easy—just pat on, blend. 
Safe, soothing. Variety of shades. Get Spotstik 
today—keep handy in purse, dressing table! 
Only $1.25. No fed. tax. 

For best results, set with Ly- 
dia O'Leary Finishing Powder. 
For large, permanent blem- 
ishes—get COVER-MARK 
cream. Called ‘‘Modern 
Miracle" by Reader's Digest. 
Medically recommended to 
completely cover serious 
blemishes—burns, Vitiligo 
(brown and white patches) 

. even birthmarks! 
$2.00, No fed. tax. 

AT LEADING DEPARTMENT 
AND DRUG STORES. 
Write for Free Brochure. 
Come to N.Y. Salon for in- 
Sieideol” hele’ Tel. PL 3-2823 


LYDIA O'LEARY, Inc. 
Dept. 7AG 
41 E. 57th St., N.Y. 22, N.Y. 

















ing extra money 
a SHELLCRAFT 


Beginner KIT!” 
BIG Beginner Toni $350 


fitable, too! With the aio" $3.5 50 
BEGINNER’S KIT you can make 
$14.50 worth of exquisite brooches, 
lovely earrings, barrettes, exotic 
necklaces that friends will buy fast! REAL shell 
flowers to copy—easy-to-follow instructions. 
Send Check or Money Order TODAY! 

NEW GIANT CATALOG—5000 craft and 
hobby supplies: shells, sequins, leather, wood, 


p , are, beads, flowers, etc. 
SEND 25¢ TODAY! 
onan Cee FER GREG enema 
i SHELART STUDIOS, DEPT. GS 7 








3210-6th St. South, St, Petersburg, Fla. | 
Please send me the following: | 
——SHELLCRAFT BEGINNER'S KITS - 

! ($3.50 ea. Postpaid) 
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MODERN AGE 


Official Girl Scout Shoes 


and Brownie Scout Shoes 


ay Smart, comfortable 
ow. shoes for Back to 

\ School wear... 
i and to go with 


your uniform 









STYLE 140—BROWN 
STYLE 142—RED 


\ $845 


. slightly higher 
in Far West 

AL Also in Official 

o Brownie Scout 

Sizes 1214 to 3 

3 Brown only 


$745 





STYLE 145—BROWN 
STYLE 110—WHITE 





\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
Only MODERN AGE GIRL \ 
SCOUT SHOES have the 4 
DUAL HEEL CUSHION for \ 
extra walking comfort. \ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
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“Well, welll” he said. “Holy smoke!” 

He limped in and let out a sort of bark. 
“Tenshun!” he whoo at them. “By col- 
umns of two! Form ‘em up, Red! Forward, 
march!” 

Red hustled them around and Mr. Freer 
began to shout, “Left! Right!” 

“Play up! Give us a drum!” he called to 
me, and I made a drum down in the bass, 
the way I used to do for Buzz, and twiddled 
like a fife up at the top, “The Girl I Left 
Behind Me.’ 

Once he came over the piano and said, 
“That’s the stuff, Miss Weldon—you're a 
grand girl!” 

It was awfully funny, but something came 
over me, and my eyes felt prickly. I can see 
now that those dens Latencies had me pretty 
scared. 

A little later the head worker looked in 
again, and gosh, she was simply thrilled. I 
looked around for Mr. Freer, but he had dis- 
appeared. Then I saw his cane on the piano 
and picked it up to take to him because I 
knew he needed it. I opened a door, and 
shut it behind me quick, for there at a table 
all covered with plasticine animals sat Mr. 
Freer. His head was hunched over on his 
arms and he was making the most dreadful 
sobbing noises. 

I've never felt so upset in my life. I never 
saw a man cry. I didn’t know they did it. I 
wanted to comfort him and tell him never to 
mind about his poor back. And I would have, 
too, but just then he looked up and saw me. 
He looked so wild and ghastly that he re- 
minded me of Buzzy in one of those tan- 
trums he used to have. There had been only 
one thing to do, then—shock him out of it. 
So I held the cane out and said, very quick 
and severe, “Here’s your cane, and I wish 
you'd come back and handle that Red kid— 
he’s acting up again. I can’t do everything 
around here!’ 

Mr. Freer sat up and glared at me as if 
he’s never seen me before. 

“Say, what’s all this?” he asked in a funny 
voice, and he stared all around. “Oh, you're 
Miss Weldon,” he said. “Righto. I'll be right 
with you.” 

And he walked right out and never noticed 
the cane at all. And he didn’t limp. Not a 
particle. 

I thought he’d come back, but he didn’t. 
I saw him through the window, walking off, 
shaking his head and talking to himself. I 
was frightfully hurt, till I remembered that 
Buzzy used to run off just like that, after his 
tantrums, and scold away to himself, too. 

Anyway, I decided to be very cool and 
severe if I ever saw Mr. Freer again, because 
though I may be only sixteen and a half, 
everybody says I look nearer eighteen, and 
he certainly walked out on me without any 
ceremony. 


But when I was leaving the center 
next day, there he was at the door, waiting 
for me. He got sort of red, and he stood very 
much straighter than he used to and held out 
his hand. 

“Will you forgive me, Miss Weldon?” he 
said. “Somehow I think you have, because 
you're such a swell person and so under- 
standing, but I wanted you to know that I 
wasn’t quite myself when I left you yester- 
day. I had sort of a shock, it seems.” 

“Oh, that’s all right,” I told him. “Did you 
get your cane?” 

“Oh, that,” he said. “I gave it to the loan 
closet for the district nursing. Dr. Fitt said 
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they needed one. And I don’t any more, you 
see. 

He looked at me so queerly that I said, 
“I see,” though I didn’t at all. 

“Of course you see,” he said. “You see 
everything, I believe. You're a grand girl, 
Miss Weldon, and you're going to be a won- 
derful woman someday. I hope Ill be 
around.” 

“Well,” I said, “perhaps you may be— 
why not?” 

“Do you mean that?” 
started walking. 

“Of course I mean it,” I said. “You live 
here now, don’t you?” 

“That’s the trouble—I don’t,” he said. “I'm 
pushing off very soon. I'm all right now and 
I doubt if they can get along without me 
much longer. You see—it’s really not fair to 
the Army.” 

I had to laugh, and he laughed, too. 

“How old did you say you were, Miss 
Elizabeth Weldon?” he asked. 

“I didn’t say,” I said, “but I’m sixteen and 
five months.” 

“Sixteen and—for Pete’s sake!” he ex- 
claimed, and stopped walking and stared at 
me. 

“I know,” I said, “everybody thinks I’m 
older.” 

He gave a sort of grunt and started on. 

“Oh, well,” he said, after a while, “I don’t 
know how long I'll be gone. But I'll be back, 
Elizabeth. Do you mind if I say Buffy? I 
heard some one call you that.” 

“No, I don’t mind,” I said. And that was 
definitely queer, because usually I do. 

“That’s fine,” he said. “My name is Clay- 
ton. Do you like it?” 

“Very much,” I said. 

“Well,” he said, “if you feel like writing 
now and then, you can let me know about 
Red and the other kids. I enjoyed working 
with them.” 

“I think they're kind of fun, myself,” I 
said. “And I'd love to write to you, Mr.—” 

He gave me a look. 

“Well, Clayton, then,” I said. 

A thing like that gives you a wonderful 
feeling. 

“You might mention it to your mother,” 
he said. 

“Certainly,” I answered, and that was also 
queer, because I hadn't intended to say any- 
thing about it at all. 

We had a divine walk. He came in with 
me to meet Mum and we had tea. 

“Buffy is wonderful with children,” he 
told Mum, and she said, “Well, you see, she 
took the child-care course, Mr. Freer. They 
go into the psychology of the child mind 
very thoroughly. Elizabeth seems to have ab- 
sorbed a great deal.” 

Do you know, I didn’t even mind that? 
He gave me such a cute little smile, as if we 
shared a secret understanding. I hope he 
won't be gone long. And anyway, I'll be 
seventeen or eighteen by the time he comes 
bac k. 

But as far as that child-mind stuff goes, 
I don’t care what they say—I'd never have 
got anywhere if I hadn’t pinched the legs of 
those Latencies! THE END 


he said, as we 











ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give the American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice so as not to miss any issues. Be sure 
to send your old as well as your new address 
to The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N.Y. 17. 
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PROOF* that new medication helps 


CLEAR UP PIMPLES! 


Ingredients Long Prescribed By Skin Specialists—Proven Effective 
By Thousands—Girls, boys, adults everywhere credit Wunder-skin 
with helping to clear up pimples... relieve embarrassment instantly! 





THE TRUTH ABOUT “BAD” SKIN—Contrary 
to superstition, pimples are not caused by 
“bad” blood, are not a sign of uncleanliness, 
nor are they hereditary. Pimples are the re- 
sult of temporary excess secretions of oil that 
the skin cannot throw off. 


CLEARS PORES—DRIES UP PIMPLES! Grease- 

less Wunder-skin is medically-formulated to 

help free pores of these excess oils . . . dry up 

pimples. Contains antiseptic mea to dis- 

courage bacteria that can cause and spread 

non gree Wunder-skin ingredients have long 
een prescribed by skin specialists. 


ENDS EMBARRASSMENT! Doctors warn that 
pimples can impair self-confidence and per- 
sonality. Wunder-skin is specially flesh-tinted 
to hide pimples, blemishes, blackheads . . . 
Blends amazingly well with skin tones. 
Quick-drying, soothing, stainless! 


GUARANTEED to help your skin condition 
or money back. Large mbe 59¢. Economy 
size 98¢. At all drug counters. 


Another fine PUREPAC product 
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Te Conceal As It Helps Heal! 






















SPECIAL OFFER: Send name, address and 
10¢ in stamps or coin for trial size. Purepac 
Corp., P. O. Box 214D, Lenox Hill Sta., 
New York 21, N. Y. 


*Seatements on file from Wunder-skin users 
throughout the country prove its effectiveness. 
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Headline News In Girl Scouting 


F WE WERE to follow the Indian custom 
of identifying the months by moons, 
each with a meaningful name, Septem- 

r might be called the Planning Moon. For 
we are all looking ahead in September, mak- 
ing plans for the new school year; for fall 
clothes; and especially for Girl Scout troop 
oe one Many troops begin thinking about 
Halloween and Girl Scout Week activities 
in September, so our first items this month 
will tell you about what some troops have 
done to mark the season of witches and black 
cats. 


she MORE AND MORE GIRL SCOUT groups 
are making the traditional “Trick or 
Treat” the basis of a good service project. In 
Jackson, Tennessee, the girls of Troop 4 de- 
cided that helping people is more important 
than scaring them. So they asked their local 
Red Cross chapter for a supply of blood- 
donor pledge cards, and on 2 Mendis the 
oatel the adults of the community with 
“Give a Pint of Blood?” instead of “Trick or 
Treat!” By the end of the evening they had 
collected sixty pledges of donations to the 
bloodmobile. Just before the date on which 
the bloodmobile unit was scheduled to come 
to Jackson, the members of Troop 4 helped 
further by reminding the pledge signers of 
their promise, and telling them where and 
when the bloodmobile unit would be set up. 
Another project of this troop is a nursery 
school where the girls look after children 
while their parents attend PTA meetings. 
This idea of collecting blood-donor pledges 
on Halloween has been taken u & Girl 
Scouts all over the country. And like the 


Tennessee troop, they do not let the project 
drop the day after Halloween, but follow 
through with reminders to the pledgers and 
by helping the Red Cross in various ways 





during the visits of the bloodmobile units. 


> FOR THEIR HALLOWEEN “treat” the 
Girl Scouts of Mansfield, Pennsylvania, 
in the Tioga County Council, collected ma- 
terials for sewing centers in other countries, 
where such supplies are urgently needed. 
This fine service project was chosen as one 
of those to be featured at their Regional 
Conference. 

A mitten tree was another service project 
of these Scouts, through which they were 
able to send a large supply of pretty, warm 
mittens to the Friends’ Service Committee. 

In many communities window decorating 
and painting is taking the place of Hallo- 
ween “soaping,” and this has given Girl 
Scouts an opportunity to call community at- 
tention to the observance of Girl Scout 
Week. 


WE HAVE ALREADY told (October, 

1952, “All Over the Map”) how the 
troops in Neenah and Menasha, Wisconsin, 
each year create window displays which 
feature Girl Scout activities. Last year Troop 
58 used as the theme for its window “A Real 
American Girl,” and featured the Girl Scouts’ 
own magazine. The central figures were the 
“Spirit of Halloween” (a sheet-draped, pump- 
kin-headed creation) reading a copy of THE 
AMERICAN GiRL, and a pretty manne- 
quin in Intermediate uniform, holding the 
magazine for the “Spirit.” Naturally we are 
proud that Troop 58 chose the magazine as 
its theme, and to hear that the window at- 
tracted much ‘attention. 

There are many other ways in which Girl 
Scouts can turn Halloween pranks into con- 
structive activities that are still a lot of fun. 
There are also many ways to combine Hallo- 
ween with Girl Scout Week to dramatize ef- 


A practical demon- 
stration in good 
grooming for horses 
is given to an in- 
terested group at 
the Springfield, Mis- 
souri, Day Camp 


fectively the fine things for which Girl Scout- 
ing stands. If your Council or troop does 
something special along these lines, do send 
an account of it to this department. 


A fashion show is fun—to take 
part in or to watch. Perhaps that is the rea- 
son many Girl Scout troops are sponsoring 
such shows as an interesting and exciting 
activity in Good Grooming and other badge 


work, 


IN CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON, New York, 

the Good Grooming and Troop Dra- 
matics groups of Troop 12 had a fine time 
working together on a fashion show. “Fun 
in Fashions” was the title of the show, and 
in four scenes the girls modeled play, school, 
street, and party clothes. In addition to the 
fashion scenes, a short humorous skit, “Mad- 
ame La Bons Hat Shop,” was presented dur- 
ing the intermission. Each of the nineteen 
Intermediate Scouts in the troop had a part 
in making the show a success. 


ae “CAN A LONE TROOP in a rural com- 
munity carry out a fashion show suc- 
cessfully?” the Seniors of Lone Troop 1 in 
Orange, Virginia, wondered. Then, “We'll 
never know till we try,” they decided, and 
the die was cast. 

It all began when this troop undertook a 
new community project—the purchase of an 
outdoor display case for the Orange County 
Public Library, and the landscaping of a 
small plot of ground around the case. (The 
troop also an the naga 4 for arrang- 
ing the monthly displays in the case and 
taking care of the plot.) Money to carry out 
their project was needed, and a fashion show 
and entertainment seemed a good way to 
raise it. 

The troop as a whole served as an execu- 
tive committee and the troop finance com- 
mittee was the general production commit- 
tee. Subcommittees were appointed to take 
care of ticket sales, promotion, music, and 
all of the other details. Individually and as 
a troop, the girls planned and wrote the 
humorous four-minute skits which preceded 
each of the nine fashion scenes. Skits and 
fashion scenes were related, and centered 
about everyday teen-age activities. There 
was the Slumber Party (modeling house- 
coats); Scheol Days (sweaters, skirts, etc. ); 
Scouts’ Hike (shorts and slacks); The For- 
mal, with models wearing evening frocks; the 
smart and snappy Girls in Uniform, wearing 
Brownie, Intermediate, and Senior uniforms. 
All of the models were trained and coached 
by a former model. 

While the girls planned and rehearsed, 
their mothers, leaders, and other adults in 
Girl Scouting were always at hand to advise 
on knotty problems. During the show they 
helped as wardrobe mistresses, dressers, and 
makeup artists. The girls of the Intermediate 
Lone Troop helped with the sale of tickets. 
Fathers and brothers of the girls served as 
ticket takers, ushers, and stagehands on the 
evening the show was given in the high 
school auditorium. 

Audience and cast had a wonderful time, 
and the money goal was surpassed. The 
community, which had co-operated whole- 
heartedly, was delighted that the girls had 
successfully planned and carried out such 
an ambitious undertaking. As for the Girl 
Scouts—they summed up their feelings, when 
they had finished the last note on their long 
list of Sac? pall by saying, “Aren’t peo- 
ple wonderful!” 
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ca A “TEEN-AGE STYLE SHOW” was staged 
by the girls of Troop 5 in Oak Ridge, 
Tennessee, as one of their Good Grooming 
activities. At this show, too, the clothes were 
modeled in appropriate sketches, like “Hik- 
ing Along the Open Trail” and “In the Good 
Old Summertime.” In the intermission the 
girls put on a singing and dancing skit, “Tal- 
ent Night at a Troop Meeting,” which was 
one of the highlights of the evening. 


This troop also received generous com- 
munity and troop co-operation. Adults 
helped backstage in many ways during the 


show. The impressive flag ceremony with 
which the affair opened was presented by 
Troop 6 of the Pine Valley School, and the 
girls of Troop 44 of the Willow Brook School 
served as ushers. 


WHEN THE QUINCY, ILLINOIS, Local 

Council of Girl Scouts decided to hold 
a Girl Scout Fair, the various troops were 
asked to plan their booths and demonstra- 
tions around activities in which they were 
actually engaged. 

The fair was held in the large gymnasium 
of Quincy College, and practically every 
program field was a in some way. 
There was an eighty-foot camp display, with 
demonstrations of fire building, lashing, tent 
pitching, and outdoor —s Mariners, 
from a boat they had made, demonstrated 
signaling and Morse Code, among other 
things. The Dramatics section was especially 
interesting, with the puppet shows, the 
flannel-graphs and shadowboxes drawing ap- 
preciative audiences. On an upper level of 
the gymnasium a curtained-off space, sup- 
plied with bleacher-type seats and a stage, 
served as a Girl Scout Theater. Here were 
presented the Girl Scout chorus, a troop of 
square and folk dancers, and two Girl Scout 
rely 

There were booths demonstrating first aid, 
home nursing, and child care; interior dec- 
oration and other homemaking activities; 
photography; community service and inter- 
national friendship activities. 

A troop which was working on the Cook 
and Hostess badges set up a tearoom where 
they served cake and punch—made by them- 
selves—to more than four hundred people. 
And as one of their Sewing badge projects, 
these girls had made the trefoil aprons and 
the headdresses which they wore. 

Even the fun booths were demonstrations 
of troop program. The dolls on the doll rack 
were made by some of the troops; another 
troop had built the miniature bowling alley 
where visitors tried their skill. The bean-bag 
throw even had a Scouting motif! The back- 
snag was a large cardboard Brownie’s 
ace. When a bag went through the Brownie’s 
open mouth, the eyes lit up—which was 
definitely an attraction for amused tossers. 

The fair was an entirely new experience 
for the Quincy Girl Scouts, and they were 
appreciative of the community co-operation 
which helped make it a success. Seventy- 
five fathers put up the booths, which were 
loaned by a local organization. A large truck 
and a driver were loaned for three days by 
a local company. Officers and students of the 
college gave many hours of help. 

Was the fair all the Quincy Council had 
— it would be? They think so. It pro- 
vided an exceptional opportunity for an ex- 
change of ideas among troops; new friend- 
ships were formed as the girls worked to- 
gether, and all of the troops in the Council 
were drawn into a close and friendly rela- 
tionship. It gave the community a fine, well- 
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rounded picture of Girl Scouting and the 
scope of its program. And to everyone in the 
Council, girls and adults, it brought a feeling 
of real pride in being a part of the Girl Scout 


organization. 


oe) “RAINBOW ROUND MY SHOULDER” 
might be the theme song of Brownie 
Troop 2 at the Horsecreek Valle Mission, 
Langley, South Carolina. A play, “The Rain- 
bow Garden,” which they gave for their 
parents was one of their happiest troop proj- 
ects, with the Brownies dressed as the gay, 
rainbow-colored flowers and other characters. 
Then, on their last hike of the season, they 
were delighted to see a rainbow forming 
across the sky, and to watch it as the colors 


Program Aides set up 
a primitive camp unit 
at the Springfield, 
Missouri, Day Camp 
as preliminary training 





Blood-donor pledges 
collected on Halloween 
instead of “treats” are 
turned in by Jackson, 
Tennessee, Girl Scouts 


deepened and then gradually faded. As they 
watched they talked of their rainbow play, 
and this led them to think of sending rain- 
bow-hued flowers to cheer hospital patients. 

“Let’s make Mother’s Day baskets in rain- 
bow colors,” suggested one of the girls, and 
the others decided it was a wonderful idea. 
At their next meeting they made the baskets, 
using colored toothpicks, strips of colored 
papers, and circles of cardboard. The 
Brownies were very proud of their colorful 
baskets, and of the ideas which had grown 
me of their “rainbow play” and “rainbow 
hi — 








ae CAMPING ON a site of their very own 
has been one of the summer's most ex- 
citing experiences for the Scouts of the 
Springfield, Missouri, Council. When the site 
was ready, sixteen Program Aides took thirty 
hours of pre-camp training at Cedar-Bluff- 
on-the-Sac, and set up a model unit. When 
the Day Camp sessions began, these Pro- 
gram Aides were able to help in setting up 
other units. They also spent at least one hour 
pe in canoe practice, and this trainin 
paid dividends for them when they attend 
established camp later in the summer. 
Intermediates camped in five primitive 
units and enjoyed every minute ff it, par- 


ticularly the canoeing. Exploring, nature 
hikes, craft and nature work were some of 
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their other activities. The Springfield Saddle 
Club sponsored a riding show, with special 
instruction groups for the girls who were 
working on the Horsewoman badge. 

The Brownies, too, had their Day Cam 
sessions, with short hikes to collect oan 
for their nature and craft work and—most 
fun of all for them—wading in the cool, quiet 
water of the Sac River. 

At a_ closing ceremony, each patrol 
launched a small toy boat on the river, send- 
ing it on its way with their good wishes for 
happy times for all Scouts who use the new 
campsite. THE END 
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A globe encircled by friendly hands grows smaller and smaller 


ATHER AROUND, GirLs! We're going to talk 

about the friendship game. It’s played with 

a shrinking ball—and both sides win! The 
ball is none other than our little round globe. Yes, 
everyone wants to get in on the game nowadays— 
graybeards, teen-agers, Girl Scouts. And Girl 
Guides, too. The game is popular in all thirty-two 
of the countries that belong to the World Asso- 
ciation of Girl Guides and Girl Scouts. This past 
summer there were six teams of Rangers (Seniors ) 
in the United States. Every year some American 
girls go to other countries, and girls from abroad 
come here. 

Please page Alice in Wonderland. She'd love 
to play at this game! You see, the harder you play, 
the more the ball shrinks. But then, in this game 
you don’t throw the ball—you travel around it, 
getting good will and friendship across certain 
lines like national borders. Sometimes it’s not so 
easy to cross the line and join the team on the 
other side, but you’ve made a goal when everyone 
is happy. The best players have found that the 
goal is scored through sharing experiences, learn- 
ing one another’s songs and camping skills, having 
an all-around good time—and malied the discovery 
that people you thought were “different” are just 
exactly like yourself. Or, if not exactly, the difter- 
ences are so fascinating you hope to acquire some 
of them yourself. 

There were eight girls in each of the six teams 
that visited the United States this summer—a total 
of forty-eight Rangers. One team came from Mexi- 
co, another flew across the Pacific from the Philip- 
a Four teams traveled by ship across the At- 
antic together. They were from Scandinavia (Fin- 
land, Norway, Sweden, and Denmark); from Great 
Britain, Italy, and Greece. 

All six teams arrived on United States soil about 
the middle of June and soon fanned out to the 
excited communities where Girl Scouts and their 
friends had been preparing for them. What prep- 
arations! What plans to make international friend- 
ship come to life! Every Girl Scout was determined 
to in on the game. The visitors spent some 
time in summer camps, some also in homes—for of 
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course they must return home ready to answer 
questions about our family life, just as they an- 
swered questions here about their own. 

Wichita, Kansas, played hostess to the Scan- 
dinavian team. It’s a city that calls itself “the air 
capital of the world,” because of its huge air- 
craft factories. It’s also a place where many Scan- 
dinavians have settled. Besides the jet planes that 
pop off its assembly lines, there are herds of cat- 
tle and real cowboys and Indians in the country- 
side round about. Wing Scouting is very popular 
in Wichita, and of course the visitors were in- 
terested in hearing how the girls had been trained 
by a Civil Air Patrol instructor in the theory of 
flight, radio, photography, first aid, and navigation. 
But the Wichita Scouts were even more eager to 
hear from the visitors about the rough-and-ready, 
all-weather camping that Rangers seem to love in 
the northern countries, and, in fact, all over 
Europe. Girls like Ingrid Bgytler of Copenhagen, 
Denmark, or Marjatta Kanno of Turku in Suomi- 
Finland, demonstrated their special skills in primi- 
tive camping. Ingrid had been “assistant cook” in 
three different Guide camps in Denmark and 
Sweden. She had nine years of Guiding and nine 
efficiency badges, as well as leader's training. 
Marjatta had done plenty of primitive camping, 
too, had been trained as a patrol leader, and in 
first aid and nursing. They, like most of the girls 
on the six teams, spoke English very well. Many 
American girls envied them their language skills— 
so useful to a friendship team! 

All Wichita wanted to meet the Scandinavian 
girls, and the town’s Scandinavian Society gave 
some of them a chance at a banquet for the visitors. 
Ask those Kansans now where Helsinki or Oslo or 
Stazkholm is. Someone is apt to say: “Why, just 
over the next hill!” 


W hen Baltimore’s Italian-born mayor learned 
that the Italian Ranger team was coming there, 
he insisted on a whole day of civic hospitality, 
with a tugboat trip around the harbor. The 
visitors also had a day in the nation’s capital. 
Girls from Torino, Bologna, Rome, Milan, and 
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Rangers (Seniors) of four 
friendship teams crossed 
the Atlantic from Britain, 
Greece, Italy, Scandinavia; 
other visitors came from 
Mexico and the Philippines 


Philippine Rangers are 
welcomed by Girl Scouts 
as they arrive by plane 





og 


i Be 
Studios 


~ Skelton 


SEPTEMBER, 1953 











Florence were as curious about things in 
the Western Hemisphere as tourists are about 
things in the Old World. Mostly, though, 
conversation focused on how people live, on 
Scouting and Guiding, on what girls of all 
countries can do to help promote better un- 
derstanding. Many new friendships were 
made at the Senior Girl Scout Conference 
that drew girls from the whole Baltimore 
area, and at the Girl Scout camp. 

Are Italian girls good campers? Well—you 
just should have seen sixteen-year-old Tullia 


Roggero of Torino demonstrate her skills in | 


outdoor cookery, signaling, and lashing. In | 


the summer of 1952 she had camped with 
girls of other nations at the Girl Scout In- 
ternational Camp at Adelboden, Switzerland. 
Tullia thinks six years of Scouting have pro- 
vided balance for her classical education at 
the Torino Lyceum. 

The Girl Scouts of Rhinelander, Wiscon- 
sin, hostesses to the Greek Rangers, were de- 
lighted with Maria Assimacopoulou. No 
wonder! She’s a student in the American 
Institute in Salonika and speaks English 
fluently. She started Scouting as a Brownie 
eight years ago, perfected her camping skills 


at the Educational Camp at Poligiros. Maria | 
Stavrinos of Cairo, another member of the | 


Greek team, speaks Greek, English, French, 
and Arabic. Maria left behind her in Wis- 


consin an intimate, friendly picture of Scout- | 


ing and of everyday living in the Mediterra- 
nean countries. She’s done a lot of camping 
both in Egypt and in Greece. 


There’s a saying in Greece that everyone | 


has a relative in the United States. In Rhine- 
lander now it goes the other way; everyone 
has a friend and sister in Greece. 


Just tag almost anyone in Charles- | 


ton, South Carolina, and you're apt to hear 
that his ancestors hailed from Great Britain— 


from London, Belfast, Glasgow, Aberdeen, | 


or some such place. That’s probably why the 
Girl Scouts of Charleston felt they were the 
very ones to be hostesses to the Great Britain 
team, composed of Guides from England, 
Scotland, Northern Ireland, and Wales. The 
bond of sisterhood was strong from the 
moment these British and American girls 
met. Yet there were so many interesting 
differences to explore and to share! The 
Rangers were delighted with their hayride 
to a beach party; with the square-dance 
party at which they met American boys; 
with their trip to the Asheville, North Caro- 
lina, Folk Festival. But they didn’t come 
empty-handed either: pretty soon everyone 
was trying out the old British country-dance 
routines and learning the British folk songs. 
There were plenty of camping skills to be 
shared, too. And, in between times, the 
visitors gazed with wonder at cotton that 
was not on looms but growing in the fields. 

The girls of the Filipina team who winged 
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their way across the Pacific were from eight 
Philippine cities—Manila, the capital, Que- 
zon, Davao, Cebu, Laguna, Pampanga, 
Iloila, and Cagayan. They were welcomed 
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in San Francisco by Girl Scouts, and also 
many other local residents who had originally 
come from the Philippines, and who had 
prepared all manner of welcoming festivi- 
ties. In the happy exchanges, the good times 
together, new understanding was forged, and 
the sense of lasting sisterhood deepened. 

As for the Mexican team, even in Dayton, 
Ohio, which is a long way from the Mexican 
line, they were just next-door neighbors 
dropping in for a get-together. There were 
so many common interests, no one could 
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more, now buy ‘em by mail and pocket 
the difference! Check these value-packed features: 
Shoes: top-quality elk tanned leather uppers; long, 
firm inside counters; foam rubber padded tongue; 
Goodyear construction. Skates: Famous Chicago ac- 
tion trucks riveted to shoe; 10° pivot action front & 
recor wheels; adjustable steering screw; 128 friction- 
free ball bearings; jumbo hard maple wheels. Order 
Today. Satisfaction g teed or money back! Or- 
der same size os shoe, children's slightly larger to 
allow for growth. Sizes: Men's & Boys’: Block Elk, 
1-13 - $17.87; Women's: White Elk, 1-10 - $17.87; 
Misses’ & Children's; - White Elk, 7-3 - $15.87. 
Fiber Wheels 50c extra. All prices postpaid. Send 
check or money order. Sportsmen e 
- D 186 Lincoln St., Boston 11, Mass. 








personal books. Bright college colors and 
seals are eye-catching and book-protecting 

. will be the envy of your classmates. 
Plastic covers resist wear, shed water. Ad- 
justable to most books—all you do is fold! 
8 different covers per set, $1 ppd. Specify 
Eastern, Central, Southern, Southwestern, 
Pacific, All-American or Catholic assortment. 


Postpaid, set of 8 for only $1.00 
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“A bottle of RC sure makes Grandpa 
feel like NEW!” 





YES, AND RC IS BEST BY TASTE-TEST, TOO! 
Two full glasses in the BIG bottle! 
Enjoy a frosty bottle today! 
































Beginner tarns $117.00 






















Your cards don't need a sales- 
person—they sell themselves. 


L. L. Peabody, Kansas 








Now you can make extra money FREE BOOKLET 

in an easy friendly way and have “MONEY FOR MINUTES”. 

lots of fun doing it. Just show the This booklet shows how anyone 
Brundage assortments of exquisite can make money right from the 
newly designed name imprinted start without any previous experi- 
Christmas cards, all occasion greet- ence. Send coupon now for free 
\ ing cards, and colorful gift wrap- imprinted samples and box as- 
pings. They‘re so appealing and = sortments on approval, plus this 
so reasonably priced that your free booklet. No obligation. IVA 
friends and neighbors will be glad BRUNDAGE & SONS, DEPT. A-29, 
to give you big orders. 21 card 4600 Oakman Bivd., Detroit 4, 
$1.00 assortment earns up to Mich., Western Office, 1423 Curtis 
100% profit. St., Denver 2, Colorado. 


Detroit 4, Mich. Denver 2, Colorado 

Please rush complete sales kit, mounted displays and 
actual samples on 30 day approval trial and your free 
booklet "Money for Minutes" ‘ 


' 
Western Office : 

4600 Ockman Bivd. 1423 Curtis Street ' 
' 
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count them all. But there was one big news 
item they shared last summer they never had 
had before. The World Association of Girl 
Guides and Girl Scouts has decided that 
there ought to be another world center like 
Our Chalet in Switzerland, where girls of 
many countries can come together. In the 
next few years it hopes to establish a Cabafia 
of Guides and Scouts in Mexico! 


How fortunate our nation is to 
have ties of blood and tradition to so many 
lands! It makes the game of friendship such 
fun to play! See how the big ball continues 
to shrink as girls enjoy the game around the 
globe? THE END 





Teen-Ager .. . Scottish Style 
(Continued from page 28) 


week, two or three ounces of butter, and 
enough meat for one meal. Sugar was our 
main difficulty; we all stopped taking it in 
tea, but I still had to hoard it so we could 
make jam.” 

Alison catches the high-school bus that 
passes the end of the farm road on its way 
to a town nine miles off. She jumps up from 
the breakfast table, exclaiming: “There’s 
the bus now! Come on, we'll have to run!” 
When you get to a seat and catch your 
breath, you start asking about the school. 

“It’s co-ed,” Alison explains. “Most Scot- 
tish state schools are, except in cities.” 

She will stay there until she is eighteen 
and gets the Higher Leaving Certificate 
which gives admission to Scottish universi- 
ties. She will also take the Entrance Bursary 
Competition exams for Edinburgh Univer- 
sity. If she is placed high enough on the list, 
she will be awarded a bursary (scholarship ) 
which will cover her living expenses in the 
university hostel. Alison is sixteen and in the 
Fourth Year at school now. Her subjects are 
English, Latin, French, mathematics, and 
science (chemistry, biology, and physics). 
When she enters the Fifth Year and is al- 
lowed to specialize, she plans to spend more 
time on science, her favorite subject. 

The school day begins with a short reli- 
gious service conducted by the rector ( prin- 
cipal) in the school hall. Afterward the pu- 
nils disperse to their classrooms. Prefects, a 
boy and a girl from each class, chosen by 
the pupils, are responsible for Keeping order 
in the corridors and can give offenders 
“lines” to write out as punishment. 

Atison, like all the other girls, is dressed 
in school uniform: white blouse, navy gym 
skirt and a girdle (which in Scotland means 
belt) in the school colors. Boys have neck- 
ties in the school colors. Boys and girls may, 
if they wish, wear blazers (jackets) with 
the school badge on the pocket. 

At eleven o'clock there is a fifteen-minute 
break, during which the pupils stroll in 
groups on the school grounds. You notice 
that there is no pairing off. 

“We're quite good friends with the boys,” 
Alison says, “but it just isn’t the done thing 
to mix with them much until we've left 
school. If I were to go to the movies with 
a boy, I'd be teased about it for weeks. 
There’s the Debating Society, of course. It 
meets on Thursday evenings, and a boy and 
a girl speak for each side of the motion. 
Then there’s the school dance every year; 
we're allowed to attend that from the Third 
Year up. The Third-Year boys are terribly 
shy about it—sometimes they won’t come at 
all. But, by the Fifth they’re coming on!” 
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Lunch is served in school for pupils who 
live at a distance in the countryside. There’s 
soup (often Scotch broth, a thick vegetable 
soup) a meat course such as sausages, liver, 
or canned meat, and a milk or suet pudding. 

Before the start of afternoon classes, you 
and Alison have time for a quick walk 
around the town. Alison points out the tall 
chimneys of the tweed mils, and the hosiery 
and knitwear factory. 

“They make the loveliest twin-sweater 
sets there,” she says. “A lot are exported, so 
you may have seen them in America. Last 
year Princess Margaret visited the factory 
and was presented with a pale pink one.” 

During the afternoon period at 
school, you watch the girls practice Scottish 
country dances. Alison is graceful and light- 
footed and she has won a place on the team 
which will compete with other schools at a 
local festival. For the event she will wear a 
white blouse and a kilt made in the tartan 
of her family’s clan. 

School is out at a quarter to four. On the 
way home in the bus Alison looks at her 
homework notebook and sighs. “Four algebra 
problems, a French prose, yards of Virgil 
(I wish I could drop Latin, but they won't 
let us) and a chapter of chemistry equa- 
tions to swot up. It'll take three hours at 
least. Thank pa, Tas tomorrow is Saturday.” 

Alison’s father and mother have had their 
midday dinner. At six, when work on the 
farm is over, the family sits down to “high 
tea.” Today the fishmonger’s van has called, 
so there are fresh herrings fried in oatmeal; 
a big pot of tea, bread, butter, and jam, 
scones, and homemade cake. Alison is amus- 
ed when you explain that at home you call 
scones “baking-powder biscuits.” She is fond 
of cooking and often prepares a meal for 
her family all by herself. And helping her 
mother in a Saturday cake-baking session 
is a favorite pastime. 

Alison also has certain responsibilities at 
home—caring for her own room, helping 
her mother with the dishwashing and dust- 
ing just as American girls do. 

After tea Alison shows you her clothes: 
a suit in Border tweed woven at the local 
mills; a twin sweater set in matching colors 
which she knitted herself; a utility (tax- 
free) woolen dress for afternoon wear, and 
a short silk one for parties and informal 
dances. She won’t have a long dance dress 
until she is eighteen. 

On Sunday you go with the Douglases 
to the little fifteenth-century church in the 
village, where the service is Church of 
Scotland, with metrical psalms and _para- 
phrases. Alison will become a full member 
of the church and take communion when 
she is seventeen. 

Alison’s classmates who live in town usual- 
ly go to the cinema once a week, but the 


Douglases don’t motor the nine miles to 
town unless there is a picture they especially 
want to see. Radio plays an important part in 
their lives. On a quiet winter evening you'll 
find the Douglas family at home together in 
their charming living room. Alison’s mother 
likes to knit as she listens to a program of 
music, Jock and Alison read and do their 
homework, but sometimes Alison challenges 
her father to a = of rummy. Mr. Douglas 
is a quiet, soft-spoken man. “Dad looks 
serious,” Alison chuckles, “but don’t over- 
look that twinkle in his eye!” 

Television? She has seen it in a radio sho 
demonstration and was fascinated but doesn’t 
think she'd dare have a set in the house 
even if the family could afford it. “I'd just 
never be able to tear myself away to get on 
with my work!” she exclaims. 

During the holidays at home Alison bor- 
rows a neighbor's pony and gets in some 
riding practice. “I want to be ready for the 
Common-Riding,” she explains. “Our town, 
and almost every other in the Borders, holds 
its Common-Riding once a year. There’s a 
“nang holiday, with bagpipes playing and 

ags and bunting out. A lad and lass are 

chosen to represent the town. They and their 
supporters and followers ride around the 
parish boundaries and carry out traditional 
ceremonies that date back hundreds of years. 
There’s great rivalry among the Border 
towns; we all try to put on the best Com- 
mon-Riding with the most riders.” 

If she gets the bursary she is working for, 
Alison hopes to take her bachelor of science 
degree and become a research chemist. “I'd 
like to get a job connected with food pro- 
duction,” she says, “because I think that’s 
very important and also because it links up 
with farming. Yes, my farming background 
should be useful. 'm a member of the local 
Young Farmers Club. We have lectures and 
discussion groups in winter, and demon- 
strations and stock-judging competitions in 
summer. 

“Shall I marry a farmer? Well, Ill have 
to wait and see if one asks me!” says Alison 
with typical Scottish caution. “But I don’t 
expect to gt married for a long time yet. I 
want to take my degree first, get a job, and 
hold it down for a while. I think it’s a grand 
thing to have a profession at your back.” 

Now, it’s your turn to answer questions, 
and you'll be hoarse before Alison has fin- 
ished. 

“Come and see for yourself!” you suggest. 

“How Id love to!” says Alison. “But not 
just to see the — I'd like to stay quite 
a while, get a job, and really get to know 
something about America and Americans, 

ople in cities and people in little towns 

ike ours. So, if you ever hear of a firm want- 
ing a good Scots research chemist—mention 
me, won't you?” THE END 





December 


Subject: Christmas from the Kitchen 

Each month we will announce in the magazine the 
kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. The 
recipe you send in MUST be one that you have used 
successfully. For every recipe printed in the maga- 
zine, THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. See 
special December suggestions, page 37. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 

FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY 
1. Recipe and letters must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink. 
2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes should be written on one side of the 
paper only. 
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Ree 


ipe Exchange 

Date Due: September 20, 1953 
3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 
4. List ingredients in the order of use in the 
recipe, and give level measurements. If any 
special techniques are involved, describe them 
fully. 
5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 
6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, American 
Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 








LOOKING FOR THOSE 


SELLING WELCOME 
GREETING CARDS 














NO INVESTMENT or 
EXPERIENCE NEEDED 


Just sell WELCOME Christmas and all 
occasion cards to your friends and ac- 
quaintances, 21 for $1; also 25 for $1.25 
with name on. You make $1 on each box 
of our #60 and #90 cards. 

Complete Line of AMAZING VALUES! 
Gift Wrappings, Everyday Greeting Cards 
and many more. All are automatic sell- 
ers that pay big! In addition, show 
EMBOSSED NAME - IMPRINTED 
Christmas Cards low as 50 for $1.50: 
PERSONAL STATIONERY, other 
imprinted items. 

SEND FOR SAMPLES ON APPROVAL... 
Start earning with SAMPLES of Name- 
Imprinted lines and assortments on 
approval. 





Organizations, church 
NTS) groups: Reise money 
this easy way. 


om Ba oh ee) el 
| WELCOME CARD CO. Dept. 18 
368 Plane St., Newark, N. J. 
} Please rush my FREE. SAMPLES on ap- 
| proval, plus your selling plan 
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I (0 Check here for organization. 
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EASY TO EARN 




















IN YOUR SPARE TIME! 


Sell Only 50 Boxe 


= NEON- 
AS CARDS 








Bright new idea in dis- 
tinctive Christmas Cards! 





magic, sell like magic. Just 


friends. You keep $1.10cash 
per box—$55 on 50 boxes! 


No Experience Needed! 
Here is the easiest, quick- 
to make extra 
money! You earn still 
more from big-value 
GOLD NAME and other 
Imprinted Christmas 
Greetings; 21-Card $1 
Christmas Assortments; 
All-OccasionCards, Sta- 
tionery, surprise novel- 
ties—158 unusual new 
money-makers in all. 

They pay you u 
100% cash profit plus 
valuable Bonus Gifts! 


Send No Money! 
st mail coupon, 
e’ll send you 4 
leading Assort- 
ments on approval, 
52 Imprint Sam- 
les Free. Extra! 
1 Purse-Lite in- 
cluded FREE for 
acting promptly. 


































CREATIVE CARD CO., Dept. 283-6 
2505 W. Cermak Road, Chicago &, Ill. 


Please send me full details and 





start me earning. Include $1 Purse-Lite as my 
FREE gift for prompt action. 
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PROFESSIONAL BEAUTY SALON 
SHAMPOO ... A FULL PINT 50¢ 
conditions as it cleans 
Identical formula used in beauty salons from 
coast to coast. Heavy, rich, golden hone 
ored concentrate in a 
with water to make a full pint (16 oz.) of full 
strength shampoo. Leaves hair easy to manage. 
Lathers in hard or soft water. Send only 50¢ 


PROFESSIONAL HAIR CARE 
PRODUCTS INC. 
110 BELOIT AVENUE 
PARK, ILLINOIS. DEPT. 3G 














By Yow (Continued from page 27) 


lantern, locked the door, and again made her 
way to the barn. The door was bolted on the 
inside, so she had to pound on it to get in. 

“Why didn’t you stay in the house?” he 
asked. 

“I couldn’t bear it. I had to be out here.” 

So they waited together. Mel ate the sand- 
wiches; Jan couldn’t eat. She drank some 
coffee and settled back to wait. About half 
an hour later they had dozed off to sleep. 
Jumbo was lying down now. The time had 
come. 

A ray of light fell across the floor, and grew 
until it covered the entire barn. It was morn- 
ing. Jan woke up first and shook Mel. 

“Golly, it’s morning . . . Jumbo!” he ex- 
claimed. 

They jumped up and looked in the stall. 
There, with a ray of sunlight across its back, 
lay a pinto filly. 

“Well, Pll be—” 
surprise. 

And Jumbo cocked her head in that funny 
way of hers as if to say, “And he really sounds 
surprised.” 

BARBARA McCLESKEY (age 14) Buechel, Kentucky 


Mel exclaimed in mild 


Daybreak 
Nonfiction Award 


Gigantic shadows were cast upon the wall 
as I slowly crept down the stairs. It was 
cold, and I wrapped my short, red cloak 
closer around me. The white moon peeped 
through the window, its silvery light form- 
ing strange patterns on the floor. 

At last I reached the hall. I pushed the 
front door open very slowly to prevent any 
noise waking up my parents. It creaked. .. . 
My heart stood still for a moment. I felt 
myself grow pale. . . . But nobody seemed 
to have heard anything. I reached out my 
hand again, pushing open the door still wider, 
then softly glided out into the open air, 
shutting the door behind me. 

Nobody was to be seen in the streets. 
Everything was silent. Everybody was still 
asleep; even the birds were resting from 
their day’s work, their nests softly swaying 
in the breeze. 

There is such mystery and magic in the 
air before the sun comes up! The beauty of 
an early morning would stir even the coldest- 
hearted creature. 

Now, the sky was becoming lighter. Its 
dark-blue color was turning light gray. 
The stars became smaller, then vanished from 
sight. The shadows of the houses and trees 
| grew fainter and fainter. The sky began to 























take on a reddish tint which spread over the 
horizon as quick as lightning. Other colors 
mingled in the sky: pink, orange, yellow, 
green. ... 

Then, a red spot could be seen in the east, 
which grew and grew, rose higher and 
higher in the sky. First it was like a fiery 
ball, enveloping everything in a rosy light; 
then it became yellow, wrapping the world 
in an orange glow. 

Now, the birds began to sing in melodious 
tones, the flowers turned their faces toward 
the sun, the trees seemed to stretch them- 
selves as though following a long sleep. Day 
had begun. 


DIENEKE VLECK (age 15) Parede, Portugal 


Fishing 
First Poetry Award 
Fishing— it’s fun! 
You catch a fish and to your surprise 
Flip-flop goes the fish; 
Try to grab it—ho, ho! 
Slippery and slimy, isn’t it? 


Oops ... ran out of worms! 

Dig, dig is the answer. 

Just dig until you find a nice slimy worm, 

—Aha, there you are, my friend! 

Now come to papa and stop pulling; 

Fine! Now where is the rest of your 
family? 

Ooops! Hey, what’s the idea? Come back 
here! 


Well, that’s it—no worms for me... 


Well, well, there’s my boy Stanley. 
Stanley! 

Yeah, Pa, what you want? 

Just thought you’d let me have some of 
your worms... 

Why don’t you dig, Pa? 


Well, my boy, I’m an old man, now... 

Gee, Pa, yeou’re only thirty-three years 
old! 

And besides, I’ve a strained back... 

You shouldn’t go fishing then... 

All right, my boy—I give up! 


Worms, slippery; thoughts wiggle and 
struggle, too, 
And get away... 
I give up! 
ELIZABETH HABSBURG (age 11) 
Newton, Massachusetts 


PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 


DOROTHY BOVEE 
(age 13) 





Anaheim, California 
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Have Fun! 
PLAY THESE FAMOUS 


PARKER GAMES 





KEYWORD Best Crossword Board Game 
Pile up bonus points with three exclu- 
sive crossword features! Fast play, easy 
scoring, and endless fun. $2, $3 


MONOPOLY Parker Brothers’ Trade-Mark Name 
for its Real Estate Trading Game 
You can make your fortune, or go bank- 
rupt, in this most exciting real estate 
trading game! $3, $4, $10 


DIXIE-POLLYANNA The pursuit game with 
the extra suspense of a “turnout” 
feature! $2.50 

CLUE So exciting, it makes every player feel 
like a real detective! $3 


SORRY Parker Brothers’ Trade-Mark Name for 
its Slide Pursuit Game — The tail-ender 
always has a chance to win! $2.50 


at all leading stores 


SEND FOR BOOKLET! 


““How To Have Family Fun and Popular 
Parties.” Send 25c, with name and 
address, to: Parker Brothers, Inc., 
Dept. 30, Salem; Mass. 
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A Mystery of Sunlight 
Poetry Award 


It creeps, 
Crawls, 

Along the floor. 
Then climbs, 
Smiling, 

The painted wall 
To look 

Down. 

Slowly brightness fades, 
It falls, 

Broken, 


To the floor. 
BEATRICE DAVIS (age 16) Montpelier, Vermont 


Grandma’s Ford 
First Nonfiction Award 


I do not think another car exists today 
that has as much personality as Grandma’s 
Ford. It is a little gray coupe almost twenty 
years old, but to look at the mileage one 
would think it comparatively new. It is al- 
ways getting out of order and has had a 
complete new engine at least once. It sleeps 
outdoors so it has a very worn, but healthy 
look. 

I think, maybe once, long ago, it had a 
coat of paint. Due to the rain and outdoor 
life, it has nice, fertile soil in the cracks 
where the fender joins the body. The last 
time I saw it, there were a couple of small 
maple trees beginning to grow there. I al- 
ways thought how cool it would be to have 
a tall, shady tree growing there to protect 
the car from the hot sun, when driving. I 
don’t think Grandma should ever have the 
car washed or repaired because those un- 
imaginative garagemen pull out the trees. 

When she has it repaired the men have 
to go to the junk yard to find parts for it 
because in this day and age, parts like those 
are veritable antiques. We don’t know how 
much longer the car will last. Every time 
Grandma gets into it, she thinks it will fall 
apart. I guess it is like an old scrapbook; 
one just can’t throw it away. The newsboy 
is hankering to get it for a hot rod so I 
suppose one of these days he will have it. 


ANN MAYER (age 14) Clinton, New York 


Song of the Prairie Mother 
Poetry Award 


The rain is come. 
(Look well, my child) 
With roll of thunder, 
(Cling, my child) 
With brilliant lightning, 
(Stay close, my child) 
The rain is come. 


(Look well, my child) 


The wind is come. 
(List’n well, my child) 
With awesome beauty, 
(Speak low, my child) 
With terrible strength, 
(Tread softly, my child) 
All this is come. 
(Remember, my child) 


The night is come. 

(Sleep well, my child) 
The day is over, 

(Rest peacef’ly, my child) 
While the rain flows, 
And the wind blows, 
And the day goes— 
(Sleep well, my child.) 

KAY LYONS (age 16) Dallas, Texas 
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Other leading boxes on approval. 
Many surprise items. 
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Christmas 
shopping 
selling 
EMPIRE 
Christmas 


“4 hh Cards 


* writes Roberta Rysz, of Conn. You can too! | 


"It's easy to get orders... 
card values are outstanding” 


Girls, earn cash in your spare time, for the things 
you've always wanted. Loads of fast profit- 
moakers—stunning Christmas Cards that sell 
themselves. Feature 2!-card Christmas box $l, 
All assorted, embossed, even metallics, new ac- 
tion cut-outs. Five NEW name-printed card lines. 
You make up to 100% profit. Name-printed sta- 
tionery, napkins 50 for $1. Comic boxes, chil- 
dren's Christmas books, Gift-Wrap sets. 21 
embossed religious card assortment $1 seller. 


COSTS NOTHING TO TRY 


Easy, pleasant way to earn 
money for clothes, records, 
college. We supply free im- 
print samples & trial boxes 
to start. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 
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| etree tte | 

t for FREE Imprint Samples y 

i EMPIRE CARD CO. g 
293 Fox St., Elmira, N. Y. 

§ Send Free card samples, boxes on approval. a 
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Sayman wender for 
Soap 


TEENAGE BAD SKIN 
A special-purpose soap to overcome oily skin, the basis 
of many teen-age complexion troubles. Pure vegetable 
soap with no animal fat . . . no pore clogging ingredients. 
Thorough cleansing action “wakes up" sluggish com- 
plexions ... helps td eliminate blackheads and externally 
caused pimples. Gives your complexion a new freshness. 
LATHERS IN HARDEST WATER—take it on your hikes. 
At Drug, Grocery and Department Stores or send 50¢ for 
3 cakes to SAYMAN CO.—Dept. AG-9, ST.LOUIS, MO. 
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cunstnas ee 














am 
1.50 up, Book h 
$1 peste Oe Apece 


( GREETINGS, 2801 Locust, Dept. 31-1, St.Louls 3, Mo. 
SELL XMAS CARDS NOW 


Make to 100% profit. most beautiful variety 
of Religious, Plastic, ‘Wotaitice go Humorous Box 
Assortments. Wrappings, Ribbons, also personalized cards. 
Write or call for bargain offer. BEekman 3-7084. 
S. H. GREETING fg 

W YORK 38, N. Y. 
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Dishes! 
Fiction Award 


I open the door and walk into the kitchen, 
I have stayed after school talking to my 
English teacher, and my disposition is sour 
anyway. And what do I see? Dishes! There 
are dishes on the sink. The cat’s dish is full 
of onion peels. There is a dish with maple 
syrup in it on the washing machine. There 
is a bowl of my brother’s favorite cereal (shot 
from guns, it really does taste like bullets) 
on the stove. There are six dirty glasses on 
the refrigerator. There is a dish of scrambled 
eggs, and three half-eaten chocolate Easter 
bunnies. The sink is full of water with broccoli 
leaves floating in it, I let the water run down 
the drain. More dishes see daylight. One has 
a tomato on it. 

“Butch!” I yell, “Richie, Bobbie, Lennie, 
Roy, and Marie!” There is no mad rush. I 
hear Butch, Richie, Bobbie, Lennie, Roy, and 
Marie playing baseball. I go to the door and 
again howl, “Kids!” 

“What?” moans Butch. 

“Come in here this minute!” I shout. 

In run Butch, Richie, Bobbie, Lennie, Roy, 
and Marie. I lock the door behind them. 
“We're going to do dishes,” I say firmly. They 
howl for a while. Then they start to whisper. 

I collect dishes off things and under things. 
Marie slides on an apple peel and falls. She 
starts to bawl. I send her out of the kitchen. 
Bobbie begins to poke Lennie. To avoid fur- 
ther confusion, I send them out. Roy drops 
a dish. I send him to find a dustpan to clean 
the one hundred bits of pottery from the floor. 
He doesn’t come back. Butch picks up a milk 
bottle, and says he is going to pour the two 
tablespoons of milk into the dog’s dish, which 
is on the back porch. Pretty soon I turn 
around. Now Richie is gone. I look out the 
window; there are Butch, Richie, Bobbie, Roy, 
Lennie, and Marie playing baseball again. I 
sigh, and do the dishes myself. Then, I go 
upstairs to start my history homework. At five 
o’clock, when I come down, to start supper, 
there are Butch, Richie, Bobbie, Roy, Lennie, 
and Marie eating peanut-butter sandwiches 
and the “gooey” mess is all over their faces 
and clothes. I look at the sink. And what do 
I see—yes, more dishes! 

CYNTHIA ESSEX (age 16) 
West Warwick, Rhode Island 


A Summer Night 
Poetry Award 


In her waning garden 

The moon princess sits, 

With a wreath of starlike diamonds 
Twined in her long, dark hair. 


Her pale face gleams like a 
Bubble of fire, burning across 
The sky. 

Winding paths and 
Towering cliffs and 

Deep rock pools 

Surround her. 


Twisting cherry trees drop their 

Fragrant blossoms into 

Her hands. 

And over 

And around 

And through it all 

Drifts 

The perfume 

Of 

The night. 
BARBARA BENDER (age 13) 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 








Ff | Tried it and | Know 
How Easy It Is to 
Make Extra Money 
The Southern Way! 


Earn Now with New and Different 
SOUTHERN CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Now! See for yourself how easy it is to 
make money the Southern way! 
D. H. Hurley of Louisiana, says: 

**T just show Southern Greeting Cards, 

They sell themselves!”’ 

Mrs. C. S. Gary of Texas, writes: 

**T never dreamed it would be so easy 

to make money!”’ 

You can make money, too! You don’t 
need experience. All you do is SHOW 
exciting new 1953 SOUTHERN Christ- 
mas Cards that are styled with the 
South’s flair for beauty. Friends, neigh- 
bors, everybody buys! You make huge 
profits at every showing! 

Show Amazing New Cards With 


They’re GORGEOUS! 
XCITING! They sell like 
_ ic from samples we 
you FREE! You make 
$1 a box—$65 on just 65 
boxes! Earn still more with 
Southern’s complete star- 
studded line of fast-sellers, 
including new 21-Card $1 














Christmas Assortment 
that pays = up to 100% 
cash profit! 


START NOW! 


It doesn’t cost youa penny 
to try this easy mone 
making plan. Just mail 
W coupon below for South- 
ern’s exciting sample kit 

\ including saleable Greeting 
Card Assortments on 
approval and FREE 
Samples of Name-Im- 

siege items. Act 
ast. Earn for yourself 
or your group NOW! 


SOUTHERN 
GREETING CARD CO, 
5-C 












12, Tenn. 


H SOUTHERN GREETING CARD CO., Dept.5-C 5 s 
478 N. Hollywood St., Memphis 12, Tenn. H 
send full facts on your spare-time Money- § 
Making Plan. Include Assortments on approval § 
and FREE Imprint Samples. . 
| 
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King of the Butterflies 
Nonfiction Award 


The egg was laid on a tall milkweed plant. 
It was a pretty thing, like a small pearl, 
fastened there to the underside of a leaf. 
For ten days nothing happened. But finally, 
one evening, a small caterpillar was hatched 
out of the egg. He was startling, with yellow 
and black stripes circling his body. The cater- 
pillar at once settled down to the business 
at hand—eating. First he ate his egg shell, 
and then he began on the milkweed plant. 
The leaves disappeared with remarkable 
speed. And the caterpillar ate so much that 
one day his skin just split in two. The cater- 
pillar, not at all dismayed, climbed out, wear- 
ing a bright new suit exactly like the first. 
At once he resymed eating. 

A number of days (and skins) passed by. 
Rain came, but the caterpillar just clung to 
the underside of a leaf. Birds flew overhead, 
looking for choice morsels, but they passed 
the bright caterpillar, for they knew he 
tasted disagreeable. And finally, one night, 
the caterpillar couldn’t eat any more. So he 
hunted until he found an old fence, and on 
the underside of a beam, he spun a little 
silk mat. Then he hooked his hind feet firmly 
to this and again shed his skin. But what 
appeared this time was not a yellow and black 
caterpillar, but a beautiful chrysalis. It was 
green, with a row of golden dots, “a little 
green house with gold nails.” For days it 
hung there on the fence, and by the four- 
teenth day a noticeable change had come 
over it. The chrysalis was growing darker, 
and the outline of an orange-and-black 
butterfly could be made out inside. And on 
the morning of the sixteenth day the shell 
began to split open. A small head appeared, 
and then crumpled wings, until the whole 
butterfly was outside of the shell. It clung 
to the fence, and as it waited a life-giving 
fluid was pumped into the crumpled body. 
Slowly the insect gained strength and the 
beautiful wings unfolded. The empty shell 
hung forgotten. With a spread of wings, the 
butterfly sailed off into the rising sun—a 
true monarch among insects. 


BARBARA COLLINS (age 12) Malden, Massachusetts 





PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 


JULIE CORYN (age 15) 
New York, New York 
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Join the 
Happy Cirele 
Teen Opics Ay 


Popularity + Cute Styles - Beauty Tips - Smooth Manners 
Hobbies - Things to Do - Things to Make 

Every single month TEEN-TOPICS will give you a 
bouncing batch of ideas for fun and popularity... 

and for all that, you part with one wee quarter. 
Yep! — twelve issues for 25¢. Mail it with 
the coupon today and TEEN-TOPICS 
will rush to you once a month 
for a whole year. 

















Judy’s TEEN-TOPICS, Dept.W-27, Dennison, 
Framingham, Mass. 








i am enclosing 25¢ for a year’s subscription (12 issues). 














OR 
PAORE 


Here’s Extra Money For 
Clothes, School, Camp 
or Group Treasury 

Sell Famous High Quality Christmas and 
















with the 


NEW \\ 3 a Sewing Alds, Gifts and Gadgets 
BIG VALUE LINE OF \ : Enjoy selling the new 
OVER 100 MONEY MAKERS! HEDENKAME line, “No 
up to 100% profit full A 


Here Are Just A Few > 
Of Our Top Sellers time. It’s 
pleasant for students, 


WRITE NOW for 
actual SAMPLES 


r—Christmas ‘Gite ull wins 5 


ng En- 
$1.25 





MAIL COUPON 
TODAY 


For SAMPLES 
6 Counc 


361 Broadway, Dept. A-22, New York 13, N.Y. 


Yes, I want to make money the easy 
H Pp way. Please rush 
samples On A\ i and all details of 
your selling p 













FUND RAISING PLAN FOR ORGANIZATIONS 
ALSO “PARTY PLAN” GUIDE 










“Everyone to wh I sell 
~*"lucy Mae T (Age 11) 
Tignor, Va. 





“*L sold 19 boxes in 31% hours after school."* 
Betty Gray, Lexington, Ky. 


HEDENKAMP & CO., Inc. 
361 Broadway, Dept. A-22,New York 13, N.Y. 
























MOVIE STAR 
Pre TURES 





YES! 100 MOVIE | 4 
STAR_ PICTURES 


Eto every member, 100 big 3x5 high 
gloss autographed printed portraits of your favor- 
ite movie stars. This gift collection is worth many 
times the small membership fee. If purchased sep- 
arately, such an assortment might cost up to $10. 
It’s yours FREE as a member of the Sunset Fan Club, 

365 So. Fairfax, Hollywood 36, Calif. 
And...you must be more than delighted with your 
gift or your money will be immediately refunded! 

ALL OF HOLLYWOOD'S TOP NAMES 


4 
4! 


try p Bomber Card 
in News — Free 
» inside Sa of Your 
Favorite Stars 
coe aoe CLIP 18 MAIL TODAY! —-—.— — --4 
y SUNSET FAN CLUB, 365 S. Fairfax Ave., 
' Dept AG-9, Hollywood 36, Calif. 
YES! Enroll me as a member of the Sunset Fan Club 


‘ re me 100 Movie Star Pictures 





, ond send me my 100 FREE movie star pictures to- 
' " day. My $1.00 membership fee is enclosed. 


1 Name. 
' 
, Add 


! City 








Zone. State. 


Christmas Cards 


from your own 
negative 
including envelopes 


20 


IS 10¢ SHIPPING 














Limited Trial Offer.. ots Gc 
one order (20 cards) to a customer “ts 


FREE SAMPLE — just send snapshot tive for 
free sample DeLuxe Yulecard, stom wor! d's tarpest 

producer of photo Christmas cards. Please include 

3¢ return postage. Negative ~— ¥ with sai mn 

and folder. (1f without negative, send photo and 

for new negative.) See before — a buy. No align. 

tion. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. expires Dec. 1. 
YULECARDS*, Dept. 26, Quincy 69, Mass. 
*Trademark registered 
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The Fight for King 
Fiction Award 


In that part of Idaho which lies south of 
the Snake River, the land is spotted with 
forests, sage flats, lava beds, and grasslands. 

One may enter a nest of thickly strewn 
boulders, twist this way and that going around 
them, and suddenly come out on the brink 
of a steep hill. Just below one may spy a 
bleak desert, or a rushing stream, or perhaps 
a fertile green valley. 

In one such coulee lived a black Arabian 
stallion, governing a small herd like a king. 
Nearby ranch owners had given him the name 
El Diablo, The Devil, and it stuck to him 
no matter where he went. 

The walls of the coulee were steep and a 
horse would not descend unless forced. A 
luxuriant growth of grass covered the floor 
of the coulee, reaching up to the bellies of 
the horses in some places in the valley, 
watered by some unknown source. 

Upon a little rise of ground stood the black 
stallion, gazing at his band, occasionally tak- 
ing a bite of grass. The warm sun beat down 
upon his back, making him feel drowsy and 
lazy. Suddenly, all drowsiness was gone. On 
the soft summer breeze there had come the 
scent of another stallion. Instantly alert, El 
Diablo’s eyes searched the surrounding country- 
side, coming to rest on a grove of trees. 
From it pranced a pinto stallion, tough and 
wiry. The mares paid no attention to him. 
The curious colts stopped to look at him and 
then continued their game. But the black 
stallion was immensely interested in him. 

From the throat of E] Diablo came a savage 
challenge. The shrill scream had hardly left 
his throat before he was racing madly down 
the valley, met halfway by the pinto. They 
stopped and circled warily. Suddenly, the 
pinto lunged forward but his blow was warded 
off. The fight went on, blow after blow re- 
ceived by both stallions. The ground was torn 
up and blood splashed from ugly wounds upon 
the grass. The black’s teeth sunk into the 
pinto’s neck. Another kick and the pinto was 
discouraged. He fled, running for his life. 

The black’s neigh of victory resounded from 
the surrounding hills. He circled his band 
proudly but he knew the job was not finished. 
The pinto would be back, and then he, El 
Diablo, would be either king of the valley 
or just another dead horse. 


DONNA RENNIE (age 13) Flint, Michigan 


USE THIS HANDY FORM TO CRDER 
AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 
on page 30 
Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) 1 for each pattern. 





I FEATURED ON PAGE 30 


9337—Eight-Gore Skirt 
Waist Sizes [] 24 [] 25 (1) 26 
C] 28 () 30 (J 32 
4711—Dress with Peter Pan Collar 
Sizes [TF] 107) 120] 14 
9387—Weskit and Skirt 
Sizes 7 120149) 67 18 ( 20 
4732—Dress With Stand-Away Collar 
SzsD 1030507 
enclose $........ for patterns 
checked above 
Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 
Name 


Address 
I oS ares ta n'a win oe gibe wn 


(Please Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Pattern Department, 9/53 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


— ee ee ee ee ee ee oe ee ee ee ee oe oe ol 


Sie in ott Gib et aie ods in ee Oh a ae eg eo es eo 





ART: Barbara Lima (age 13) Honokoa, Hawaii 


POETRY: Sara Sue Whitney (age 14) Columbia, 
Tenn. Bonnie Bradley (age 15) Westport, Conn, 


FICTION: Patricia Becker (age 15) South Orange, 
N. J.; Margaret Hellie (age 14) Des Moines, lowa 


NONFICTION: Donna Jean Mulvaney (age 14) Los 
Angeles, Calif.; Clara Ruth Grossman (age 13) 
Phila., Pa. 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Elsie Spoeneman (age 16) Sche- 
nectady, N. Y. 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published anywhere, should be sub- 
mitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender’s. Contributions must not be copied 
in any way from the work of another person. 


Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 
Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 


Nonfiction: Description, biographical 
or human-interest sketch, episode from real 
life. Not over 400 words. 


Drawings: Black-and-white only, on 
stiff drawing paper or poster board; may be 
done in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 
5” x 7”. Warninc: Wrap carefully! 


Photegraphs: Any subject. Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 244” by 24”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs 
will not be considered. 


RULES 


1. Entries for the January, 1954, issue must 
be mailed on or before October 1, 1953. En- 
tries will be considered only for the one issue 
of the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER- 
1caAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 


First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these: 

Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

Tue AmeEricAN Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


SEPTEMBER, 1953 
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WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


ON THE COVER AND PAGES 19-23 


Cover Coat 





7 Sh 2 ere nn Winner's, Inc. 
Pe ee ee Davison’s 
| er O'Neill's 
eet MUNG co's a $'6.6.0's dat Jordan Marsh Co. 
eS Se eee Namm-Loeser’s 
SN POR: o's ae os ee oe cen A. E. Troutman Co. 
Since, CS on os ce cceeae Roliman & Sons 
Columbus, Ohio .......... Moreh Fashi 

Connellsville, Penna. ....... A. E. Troutman Co. 
Dallas, Texas .......... Titche-Goettinger Co. 
SS Se ere on - The May Co. 
DUM Ny 65.062 595.404's 60 dmdawaeae Gertz 
Fort Worth, Texas ............ R. E. Cox & Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ......... Herpolsheimer’s 
i Pe, . se cscaneeehend The Paris 
SE A. E. Troutman Co. 
Ce WG 226 00s 0 nage ws Ben hadeael Gertz 
i MS so aca cneceant S. P. Reed Co. 
Longview, Wash. ............. The Bon Marche 
RN on a yawns wd mae The Bon Marche 
rere Guggenheimer's 
Middletown, Ohio ........ The John Ross Store 
DT WEES c caccsssecsecacane Stern Bros. 
NIRS ~ hy 014 <''o <commernwrning Waite’s, Inc. 
Sr ee Cc. C. Anderson Co. 
Oh CS = dives bs 00s seg Famous-Barr Co. 
Ce, aos cchoe nanan The Golden Rule 
Di CE so ocdccka tata enee Joske’s 
a SEE Ee oe Levy’s, Inc. 
ee re Tne Bon Marche 
Spokane, Wash. ............ The Bon Marche 


Springfield, Ohio 
Springfield, Ohio 
NN, MES ad oa snes 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. ...... 


....The Edward Wren Store 
...Heer’s, Inc. 
«agi Maas Bros. 
isgauaen Pomeroy’s 


Prize Purchase, page 19 


eae Ts acaisiskcvengus Little Folks Shop 
Ann Arbor, Mich. ........ Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
| ERT ee Stewart & Co. 
Battle Creek, Mich. ...... Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
Birmingham, Mich. ...... Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
ky Seer Abraham & Straus 
Cee A. Bs oc a ocsncnsoaeenumnes Sis Teen 
ee Charles A. Stevens & Co. 
eee eer rer A. Harris & Co. 
PN MS anes cicectaeare J. L. Hudson Co. 
East Lansing, Mich. ...... Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
a eee R. E. Cox & Co. 
Grosse Point, Mich. ...... Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
eee, GO... sc cccavennwed G. Fox & Co. 
Jackson, Mich. .......... Jacobson Stores, Inc. 
La Grange Park, Ill. ..Ckarles A, Stevens & Co. 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ............+.. Bitker Gerner 
Pittston, Penna. ........ A. B. C. Youth Centre 
Watiewion, BO. GC. i .0 5 ost csaces The Hecht Co. 


Give Winter a Warm Welcome, pages 22-23 


Worcester Classics Coat (Teen Sizes) 


Baltimore, Md. ...... Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio .......... The Halle Bros. Co. 
Denver, Colo. ........ Denver Dry Goods Co. 
SS ee ae The Ernst Kern Co. 
_ eee L. Bamberger & Co. 
Philadelphia, Penna. ..Strawbridge & Clothier 
a SS ae Miller & Rhoads 
Seattle, Wash. .......... Frederick & Nelson 
Workington, D.C. .... wc csecciees The Hecht Co. 
Worcester Classics Coat (Subteen Sizes) 
RI TE kn 6c cba cs00s Sidney Ginsberg, Inc. 
De MS ae.ndasccescesiad Bonwit Lennon 
a ee Bonwit Lennon 
Girminghem, Ale. .........scscc0s The Vanity 
Ce Biss ode nde meats The Bon Marche 
Columbus, Ohio .........- Bradford-Husch Co. 
Des MEE oo vcs canard dueuwesnaeen La Mode 
Pr perce rire Donenfeld’s 
Ne! Se Pe B. R. Baker Co. 
Sat TIS. iia s ssn eo vavednc sd paeee Herzburg’s 
Gas, GN. 6 ica ccsancccen The Bon Marche 
Fort Wayne, Ind. ........-- Patterson Fletcher 
Grand Rapids, Mich. .......... The Bon Marche 
Ronis Cie, ORR. bon cect cesees Berksons, Inc. 
Lafayette, Ind. ......ecscccccss Palais Royal 
Lexington, Ky. .....-.--++- ...B. B. Smith & Co. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Rineea CRN sc-. seks son Ben Simon & Sons 
ea tk, ee. Besten & Langen 
PE, Bs 5 0S 005 tee aeaennas The Vanity 
Montgomery, Ala. ............-+++ The Vanity 
Nashville, Tenn. ....Armstrong Mercantile Co. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ............. Harry Katz 
ER Sc 2 aw pakke a aie mae Weilles 
PI, soc ch ges aen cence Gilman’s 
i MG 5 nh Ades 90s a0d-one Sonnenfeld’s 
a. Swim gh aled ae Vogue, Inc. 
Pee rr ee Phillips 
Warren, Ohio .......... Howard Shields, Inc. 


Highlander Coat (Teen Sizes) 


Cn. ca cckddma aes The May Co. 
ES ig 5 cae w van tetas an anen Neusteter’s 
IES 6s nc ce coke ae J. L. Hudson Co. 
PR LS He node ceseaawaud Bloomingdale's 
Pittsburgh, Penna. ............... Kaufmann’s 


Highlander Coat (Subteen Sizes) 


Des Moines, lowa .............. Younker Bros. 
Minneapolis, Minn. ....Power’s Dry Goods Co. 
Siew Cleeek, Games <.ci ces sctvdsenn Eli Moore 
wy Sa Bloomingdale's 


Scher & Feldman Coat (Teen Sizes) 


Chath, GOR 5.0000 s00dssec The Higbee Co. 
kere Saks—34th Street 
er ree Morton’s 


Scher & Feldman Coat (Subteen Sizes) 


oh ee ee .. Little Folks Shop 


Ree ere ere Wieboldt’s 
Cleveland, Ohio .............. The Higbee Co. 
ee Wieboldt’s 
La Grange, Ill. ......Charles A. Stevens & Co. 
Sheer Wa, Oe. ox vawareds ke Saks—34th Street 
ere eee eee Wieboldt’'s 


St. Paul, Minn. ....Maurice L. Rothschild & Co. 
Accessories, pages 22-23 
Youth Mode Bags and Brown Shoe 
er Matthews-Belk Co. 
Hansen Goves and Glentex Scarf 
RE oo cciacbabewemeed wees Crowley’s 


Belmo Collar and Belt 


rere Lord & Taylor 
Richmond, Va. ........--++++ Miller & Rhoads 
San Francisco, Calif. .......... Joseph Magnin 


Pandora Sweater and Charm Belts 


i, TR occa dae ceas Alex. Loeb, Inc. 
Ss errr Clara Louise 
Compound Your Fashion Interest, 
pages 20-21 
Rosenau Brothers Outfit 
RE TAG oc 50 ac set enrek The Bon Marche 
ke rer Terr Wieboldt's 
ean ued ceawns SR RaME Wieboldt’s 
S|) ee res er Bon Ton 
EE cio.w dacs oanbebeumiben Wieboldt’s 
Parkersburg, W. V. ......-- The Surprise Store 
Gan Pommeeet, Ga, ow occ ctsdscccteces Hale’s 
ree Meis Bros. Co. 


Shirley Lee Outfit 


i GS, occ s Rotekenaumdamesa Davison’s 
Denver, Colo. ......... Denver Dry Goods Co. 
TIE svdccwene cde vanes Burdine’s, Inc. 


Derby Sportswear Outfit 


Cleveland, Ohio .........- The Halle Bros. Co. 
PPT TT Eee ee ee Crowley's 
Ne ee G. Fox & Co. 
Norfolk, Virginia ..........-- Smith & Welton 


Philadelphia, Penna. ..Strawbridge & Clothier 











Westinghouse 

‘Wake-up’ Radio, 

Toastmaster, West 

Bend Electric 

Bean Pot as a 
us."" 





New 21-Card Feature 
Christmas Assortment 


New ‘“‘Action’’ Comic 
Christmas Cards 
That Jingle! 






New Gem-like Christmas 
Card Assortment 


Persenal Pencils 
with nai 
imprinted in GOLD 


44 FREE 
SAMPLES 


Name Imprinted 
Christmas Cards 
only 3¢ each up 


- 
also FREE Samoles 
Exclusive $1.00 up 
Stationery, Napkins, 
Guest Towels 













Easy way to make up to 
‘50—'75—'100 son 


EXTRA 
MONEY 


NOW TO CHRISTMAS | 


It’s simple—profitable 
—fun! You just take 
orders in spare time. 


Sensational New 
Type Bonus— 
Premium Reward 


No experience needed. 
Even beginners succeed 
easily. Special Offer. 


New ‘Life-Like’ 
Cards That Move! 


New ideas in Christmas, 
All Occasion assort- 
ments, gift wrappings. 
Just show samples and 
folks buy. 


Start a 
Greeting Card and 
Gift Shop at Home 


Friendly social calls 
bring c sales a@ 
school, during lunch 
hours, evenings. Have 
extra money for your 
own needs, your savings 
account or funds for 
your club. 


Christmas Cards 
With Name 
Stamped in Gold 


New satin “puff’’, ve- 
lour, snow crystal cards. 
Personal Correspond- 
ence Cards, Utility En- 
velopes. Christmas 

ards with name 
stamped in silver ink. 
Gold i 


kits, purse accessories. 
Make money 117 ways! 


FREE New Full Color 
lilustrated Catalog 


Shows complete line. 
FREE Selling Guide 
tells w to get sales 
from individuals, or- 
ganizations, party 
groups. 

One Money Maker 

Says: 


“1 will cer 

tainly recom- 

mend your 

company te 

anyone who 

wishes to sell & 

greeting cards and the 
many other products you 
have to offer.”’—L. uM - 
prey, Morrison, Illinois. 


Send Your Name 
Today for Samples 


ust write for FREE 
RIAL approval outfit. 
Act now! 


New England Art Publishers, 
North Abington 96, Mass. 


a= Mail This Coupon Now to: ™™ 


- 
i 
g Me. c. L. EVANS 8 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 96, Mass. & 


* Please send me 
free samples Name Im; 
tionery, Napkins, Guest 


at once Feature samples on approval, £ 
inted Christmas Cards, Sta- 
‘owels, free full color Catalog, 


Selling Guide and all details of your wonderful_pian. 


or cccecees State.... 


Wem YOU TAKE NO RISK; ox on 
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— Make 75c profit on each new $1.25 
“Gold Rush” Christmas Assortment 

orrens —$60.00 cash on 80 boxes easily. Ex- 
Personalized clusive 30-card box for $1.25; unusual 
Christmas Cards 6 ex- ex- 


7 $1 Gift Wra 7 oe ard; 
sive lines Nam 
40 ron 1 h¢ Cards, 40 for $1 Up; over 200 fast ~ 











150% PROFIT Extra Cash Bonus; Money-Back Guar- 
on GOLD RUSH Asst. antee that assures you up to l5e more 
— profit per box. No 
GIFT wears 
BY-THE-YARD 
Send for 
EXCLUSIVE 
SAMPLES 
@ 
tc ee 
CARDINAL CRAFTSMEN 10-H 
| 1400 State Aver Cincinnati 140 onde | 
| Please send full facts and samples. ] 
| Name | 
| Address | 
| __Citv———----------——__- Zone ___.. State - 3 


MONEY for XMAS 





Make at least $50 showing beauti- 














ful, an ELMIRA Christmas and CHURCHES and 
All- asion Greeting Card Assort- 
—— Imprinted Christmas ORGANIZATIONS 
Cards. Unbeatable values. Perfect “ ” 
hostess gifts. Christmas wrappings. FREE Fund- 
Personalized Stationery. Many items Raising Manvel. 
~ peggy A Be tae Alse on approval 
atalog. NUS N. NO EX- . 
PERIENCE NEEDED. SEND No | Member Exhibit 
MONEY. Display ASSORTMENTS — [| WRITE DEPT. A-4 
on approval. MAIL COUPON. 


jg yr my et eions as ee 


ELMIRA GREETING CARD C0. DEPT.c-503, ELMIRA, W. Y. | 


| Send free samples and Assortments on approval. 


j Pii0n0ns-chccs cnncnsgeepesssersensesngévess e | 
| ON nencnsninnniwnesns sdbneesaneses eéeece eee | 
CHF... cccccccccccccoscccccces - State. ecccccccccoses 





Magnicarocious collection at British, 

French, American and other Colonial 

stamps, including Triangles, Conmncencrace 

mal and Flower stamps, Pictorials, Sie oe 
GIVEN plus Philatopic yoy Send SAG, Toronte Se ae return 
postage. EMPIRE STAMP 


for 5c Post. Bargain 
lists and approvals 


Jamestown water Co., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 


N 
[E: an Ret ee c 
[Seba tctat ats 
@ included. 


Jamestown Stamp, Dept. 522, Jamestown, N. Y. 


COLONIAL COLLECTION cVEN 



































=: 200 DIFFERENT STAMPS 
9S “« INCLUDING TREANOS.S 
nf Ai so CcaaCE wan RATION § 
Orly Ay 4, APPROVAL APP CANIS 
ON STAMP C Dept A} SPRINGFIELD MASS 





COLLECTION GIVEN 
STAMP. <2 202m eae 


Scandinavia, 
a 


trritledt lied duivgirem wo ool Pe ers was 


x) 0] 0 Batevved | ° 17 
THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 25c! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 





Camden 70, New York 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 


GIVEN/ STAMP ZOO 


Rhinoceros, Snake, Giant, Pygmy, Emu, Kanga- 
roos, Koalabear, Kookaburra and other wild 
animals. Given with exciting approvals. 

Niagara Stamp Co., Niagara-on-the-Lake 321, Canada 


222 DIFFERENT STAMPS 10c 


Collectors’ gold mine catalogues over $6. Pictorials, Com- 
mems, Inflations, High Values, all for 10c to applicants 
for our low-priced foreign approvals. 

JAYNE, Box 24H, G’send Sta., Brooklyn 23, N. Y. 


What Are ** Approvals’ '? 











“App als, roval sheets,’’ mean sheets with 

stamps attached whi are made up and sent out — deal- 

ers. The only bg ee on the part of A recipient of 

ppeeoyals is urned prompt- 
a 


00d condition. or paid 
is on the “sheet and the collector 
he wishes to buy, th 


y im KO 
The price for each stam 


shows "Getach those whic 


ched 
Gis, postal sone 








PLENTY OF COMPETITION, TOO! 

The children of the family were boasting 
a little to impress their visiting uncle. All, 
according to their reports, were first in 
something: Bobby in reading, Ann in arith- 
metic; Freddy in track. Littl Mary Lou 
alone remained silent. 

“Well, Mary Lou, how about you?” asked 
the uncle. “Aren’t you first in something?” 

Mary Lou thought a minute. “We-e-l-l,” 
she answered slowly, “I’m first out of the 
building when the bell rings!” 

Sent by LINDA ANN MURPHY, Louisville, Kentucky 


ON THE RIGHT TRACK 
“Daddy,” asked Judy, looking up from 
the English composition she was writing for 
homework, “is water works one word, or 
do you spell it with a hydrant?” 
Sent by BILLIE LAVETTE, Troy, Texas 


SPEAKING FROM EXPERIENCE 
“What is the secret of success?” asked 
the Sphinx. 
“Push,” said the button. 
“Take pains,” said the window. 
“Always keep cool,” said the ice. 
“Do a driving business,” said the hammer. 
“Aspire to greater things,” said the nut- 
meg. 
“Stick to a good thing,” said the glue. 
Sent by JOYCE SCHUMAN, Goldthwaite, Texas 


REASONABLE REQUEST 
“Grandmother,” said little Carol, “do 
your glasses make things look bigger than 
they really are?” 
“Yea, they do,” replied her grand- 


mother. 
“Well, then, will you please take 
them off when you cut my next 


piece of a 
wera ET ETCHEMENDY, 
+ Wyoming 
WASTE PAPER 


Fimst Srreet Creaner: What are 


LEGAL LOOPHOLE 

The children of the neighborhood had 
planned to hold a backyard circus and 
charge admission. Their euthusiasm was 
dampened when they were informed by par- 
ents that pins, not money, would have to 
be the charge for admission. Then they had 
a bright idea, and soon were putting up 
signs which read: Big Circus in Marjorie’s 
Back Yard. Admission—3 Pins plus 3 Cents 


Tax. 
Sent by KAREN RASMUSSEN, Plainfield, New Jersey 


DON’T ALL TALK AT ONCE 

“Hello, who is this?” queried the elderly 
lady answering the telephone. 

“Albert.” 

“Who? I can’t hear you.” 

“Albert!” shouted the caller. “A for Al- 
fred, L for Luke, B for Bert, E for Edward, 
R for Robert, T for Tommy!” 

“Yes, yes,” replied the elderly lady, “but 
which of you beys is calling?” 

Sent by BIRUTA TAKLE, Stillwater, Oklahoma 


NO NEED TO 
Mrs. SmirH (to young dinner guest) : 
are going to say a prayer now, Bobby. Do 
you pray at meals at your house? 
Bossy: Oh, no, my mother’s a pretty good 
cook. 
Sent by BONNIE JACKBSEN, Kennewick, Washington 


The <renees “gan will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed Send yeot hed iets 6 Oe 
AMERICAN cine persS Eost 44th St, New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write. in ink or on the typewriter. 
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PRINTED IN THE U. S. A. BY THE CUNEO PRESS, Ih 


WHATS TROUBLING 
YOu Two ? you 
BOTH LOOK AS IF 
YOU JUST LOST 


YOUR BEST FRIEND. 


oe 


WHY NOT EARN THE MONEY ? Bi SOUNDS GREAT. WHAT DO 

READ THIS AD. IT SAYS ITS fl YOU SAY,SIS, ARE YOU GAME? 

EASY TO MAKE $50 IN YOUR ‘ 
SPARE TIME SELLING 

ARTISTIC GREETING CARDS. Jims 


| MAN JUST DELIVERED 


[| |] THESE SAMPLES. ARENT 
YOU BET! ILL 


ANSWER THE AD FF 
RIGHT NOW! F 


H{ JUST WHAT IVE BEEN 

5] LOOKING FOR, JACK. f 

'] AND REASONABLE, TOO. fF 

I'LL NEED 8 BOXES OF ff 

CARDS TO SEND TOMY ff 
REGULAR CUSTOMERS. 


YOU'LL TAKE 3 BOXES, 
MRS. GREEN ? GOSH, 
THANKS A LOT! 


3 
4 


YiPEE! LOOK AT ALLTHIS PRETTY MONEY / 
SELLING ARTISTIC GREETING CARDS IS 


MAN OH MAN, THE MAIL- 


THOUT HALF 


ITS ROUGH, JERRY. SIS HAS TO 
RAISE $25 FOR HER SORORITY 
EARNING FUND...1 WANT A 
NEW BIKE... BUT BETWEEN 
US WE DONT HAVE ENOUGH 

: m FOR A COKE. 


GOLLY, IT OUGHT TO BE 
A SNAP SELLING ARTISTIC 
GREETING CARDS. BET | 
SELL MORE THAN You ! 


HY HEY, SIS! ISNT THIS GREAT?!) 
] GOT ORDERS FOR 15 CHRISTMAS 
CARD ASSORTMENTS FROM 3. | 


REALLY FUN. WAIT TILL YOU SEE THE 
| GET! HOW DID YOU DO, SiS? 


GREAT, JACK! | 

MADE MY QUOTA 

mam FOR THE SORORITY 
& EARNING FUND 
WITH ENOUGH 
LEFT OVER TO GET 


A NEW DRESS! J 





Contes EXTRA MONEY 


You don’t need experience. Just show gorgeous 
samples we furnish you, and keep up to 100% profit 
on each box. Values like our stunning new 21-Card 
Christmas Assortments at $1 sell on sight. You make 
$50 on 100 boxes! Many other fast-sellers. Send 
coupon—no money—for Assortments on approval 
and FREE Name-imprinted Samples. Act AY! 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 

771 Way St., Elmira, N.Y. 

I want to make extra money! 

Rush full details, assort- City & Zone... 


mentsonapprovalandName- If for an organization, give its name below 
Imprinted Samples FREE! 











Fe.wtn 


For young America 
at play... pure, 


refreshing Coke 


Young folks have a way of making parties click. 
They spin a record, cut a caper 

... pause now and then 

for the delicious charm of Coca-Cola. 

Of course, that’s the traditional, American way. 
Four generations have planned their fun 

and frolic around the sparkling goodness 


of ice-cold Coca-Cola. 


“COKE” IS A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK 


/ 


COPYRIGHT 1953, THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 
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